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dir John Suckling 
Knight. 


Vids youngeſt daughter dreſt | 
in Hacke, and like a mcurner 
drcwnd all in teares, doth 

== come to defire qcur favour, 
| that ſinee you have kenoured the Muſes 
With a famous Poeme, you would expreſſe 
Jour noble mind in defending ker from the 
cenſure of the world. She doth not meurne 
bke ſome diſſembling heire in fo mall 
blacke, but duth Me unfained griefe for 
Ovids ſorrow : And though ertue doth 
not alwayes rune ina blecd, yet 7 hope 
42 ſhee 
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The E piltle Dedicatory. 


ſhee Will not & grace him from whom ſpe 
did derive ber birth bat rather merit that 


*. 


my ſervice in Wayting o on her to fo noble a 
Patron may be accepted, that while ſhe is 
entertaintd, 1 for ber Jake may be ac- 
— 


The fervant of your 
worthy vertues, 


Wye Saltonftall, 


DE PONTO: | 
LIR. 1 


To Brutus. ny 


< y Aſo that long hath edi Tomor land, | 
& Sends this work to thee from the Celick rind 
d To receive theſe bookes, friend Brutus rake 


| ſome care, 8 
And hide them i in ſome plac e no matter y | 
Mongſt other publicke workes t i ny not come, br 


Leaſt for their Authors ſake they | te no roche: 
Alaſſe, oft have I ſayd you teach no ill, 
Then . pales doe finde ſome 
And yet they yould but a 

Within ſome privat ho 
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Og 
De Ponto. 
If thou touldſt know where to place them withcut feare; 
Where my Art of love did ſtand let them ſtand there. 
Thou mayſt aske what they are becauſe they ate new ? 
| Yet receive them ſince no Art of love they ſhew. | 
Though they have no mournefull title you fhall 2 
They are as {ad as Triſfia could be, 

Their titles differ, but their ſubjects ate 

The ſame while every Eleg ie doth declare 

His undiſſembled name to whom tis ſent, 

I houęh perhaps you are not therewithall content, 

But you cannot prohibit me, for (ill | 

My muſe will be officious gainſt your wil! 

Yet hoyvſoever, (ce that you doe joyne 

Vnto the other theſe laſt bookes of mine. 

You neede not feare, Antonius workes are read, 

And learned Brutus reades them without dread, 
Thouzh with ſuch great names I doe not compare 

Yet gainſt the gods I never waged warre. 
Laſtly my bookes give Ceſar his due praiſe, 

T hough from my bole he would receive no Bayes; 
Receive my booke fince they his prayle containe, 
And take my verſc though you blot out my name. 

If the peacefull Olive bough makes warre ceaſe, 

And is the Embleme of enſuing pecae; 

Then ſhall it not ayaile me tha: I ſing. 

The praiſes of, a happy peacefull King? 

When # xeas boxe his father, they doe ſay 

The ſire in mercy unto him gave way. | 
Then ſince theſe preſent bookes of mine doe bring 
One of A nevus glorious great off. ſpring | 
Should not the way to them lye open rather, 1* 
Since that great Ceſar is his Countries father. 
Who will boldly from his doore drive him away 
Thar with lus haad doth on à Timbrell play, 


And 


"a. 
And when the Minſtrel) on his crooked horne 
Doth play before Diana, none doe ſcorne 
His muficke, but when they doe heare him ſing, 
Who gives not a ſmall pecce of coyne to him. 


We know Diana no ſuch charge did give, 

But yet the Propheſier needes muſt live, 

The reverence of the gods doth moove us thus, . 
And it js good to be thus credulous. * 
But to no hollow Phrygian pipe Iſing 

But the ſacred names of the Romane nation bring; 
Give place then to my bookes I thee defire 

Not ] but Ce/ars name doth it require. 

For though that I have felt the Princes wrath, 
Our honouring of him ſome ac cc hath: 

J have ſeene one that gainſt ſs did commir 

A fault, confeſt did at her Altar fit; 

Another for like fault depriy'd of fight, | - 

Cry'd our his puniſhment was juſt and right. 
The heavenly gods ds ſuch confeſſions love, 
That what their power is they may fo approve. 
They reſtore ſight, aud take offpuniſhmem, - 
When they perceive that ſinners doe te pen. 

I repent if miſery may be beſee d, 

I doe repent, and for my fact am griev d. 

My fault doth grieve me more than baniſnment, 


And to deſerve, than ſuffer puniſhi enn. * ÞF 
Though the gods and cæyar ſhould my faultremit, 1 
They can't wipe out the offence I did commit. Ep 
Though death frompunichmentdoe me free, 8 
Death cannot make me no offender be. 85 


Then tis no wonder if my nuinde tyt d grow, 

And doe diſſolve like ynro penn _ Nn 
For as the hidden orm a ſhip r 
And yaves make hollow hora RC Cy * 1. 
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And ſorrow - whicifdotinever give 


As ruſt eates Tron when it katien 
And paper-mothes dos feede upon bo 
Even ſo cares dee frede uf on m 


Nor will they ceaſe to ling me While T1 

My griefe is langer le cbtham l that etc, 
If the gods /d belee ve mt whoſewe — 
They'd ſend me ſome ſmali helpe from this my care 


And Arg remove m ſtom cold * e 1 | J 


I ſhall be impudent if for more! pra. 3 


EI E G 11. 1 I. | 
To Me "1, 


Aſdxinu,greathy. name: and greg by kind, 
Who graceſtithy bireh:by-thy noble minde. 
For when that thou into te world didſt come, 
As if they meant to give thy birthright yoome» 
Three hundred Fabii in one day did fall, 


That fatall day tocke nat away them all. 8 : 


Perhaps thouwnuldiknavy from Whomp:this, letter $ ons. 
Or elſe to know whoſe: 1. am thou art bent. 
What (hall ] doc? hen theu my e red be. 


I feare thou witanwlbr proceede:; at k 5 4 
Yet if that any, thance lines to ſep, oof colnet 
I dare confeſſe that Iitor them to thee, 922 . G 


And that my purpoſarherein was that. 1 % * 7 
Might ſo bewayle eleven L 


'And that T writ them hege L. daxecoh, "hy 79 vb ln | 
Jo ſiguitierozies ,I, gibrefle,.. . ee e 
* 4 Who 
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Doe oy etrarro? | 
The ende d Naeh chene tk 
"Like a Wolfe chat walkes rot I SUbbpt | 
7% Whenwitha firing of horſes guts cofiipac 5 
ne bende his Bow, whole firings faltdorr mig if 
Achonre of Arrowes ſtom their Fr doth 138 

And the gate eaten dende e ene | 

9 


The Countries harren without'Jeafe erer, | att. way > 


And Winters f unto winters be. a bak 
FEive winters I haye beent in chis Mate, N 
Enduring cold, and ſtriving with my gie, aa cs 

My griefe is in continual teares expreſt, t.. 

And deadly dulneſſe doth poſſeſſe mij breſt, ant 


Happie was: Niobe r for although that her, 7a 
The death of her chifdran ar, Jags 
Yer bei ute n Rene thereby 0739 
| Shegrewn of her miſery, 
Happy are you, who weepiin for your brocher 2 
The popler with higbarke your face did 2 88 1 
But I cannot be ehang d to any tren 5 60 
And I doe wiſtin vaine aſtonetdbyg eo 
Nay if that I Medufa's head ſhould ſee, 3 
Mea as head could have no power on me 
Thus 2 el ſenfible of wog, *1 
And priefes by lengtlf of time more grievous grow. 
Thus Titizs liver ee mp be _— 
In ſtead of d ing e dye 


But wh 1 
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When I thin 


Then imitating Dreames falſe ſorrowes ſhew, 
Which when I wake my ſerrowes doe renew. 
Me thinkesI from the Sarmatian arrowes flye 
Or that Jam held in captivitie. 
Or when ſome happier dreame doth me deceiye 
T ſee my Country which I forc'd did leave: 
Sometimes withyou my friends, me thinkes I ſpeake, 
And ſometimes to my wife my minde I breake. 
When thus with falſe dreames I have pleaſed beene, 
They make my preſent ſtate farre worſer ſeeme 
Shaddowes of joy make ſorrowes greater ſeeme. 
And thus by day in miſery I live, 
And when the dewie night her Coach doth drive, 
My breſt even with continuall cares doth melt 

s ſoft ware hen the fires heate hath felt, 
I pray for death and doe unpray againe. 
Leaſt that N my bones containe. 

on Ceſars clemency Ibeleeve, 

That unto mie he will a pardon give, ' 
But thinking on the conſtancie of my trovble, 
My former hope doth faile and my feare double. 
Jet this is allto which my hopes aſpire . 
To be remoy'd hence is all I defire,, _  .. 
This is a ſuite which you with modeſtie, | ., 
To obtaine in my bchalfe may eaſily tx. 
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Lib. 1. 
Tis bad, but will be good if theu it pled 
And with gentle words in my caſe intercede, 


For though Ceſar all things knowes, he knowes not this, 


Of what ati en this remote placc is 

In government his thoughts employed axe 

For his royall breſt this is too meane a care, 
Or to enquire how Towos land doth lye, 
Scarce knowne unto the Getes that live thereby. 
Nor knowes he what the Sauromatians doe, 
The Laxyygians, or T duricaxs fierce in ſhew, 

Or other Nations, who ore 1fter ride, 

Where frozen ice dothall the River hide: 

The moſt of them, for thee Rome doe not care, 


Nor of the Romane Souldier ſtand in feare. 


Their Bowes and Quivers make them waxe ſtout. 


And their fleete horſes fit abroade to ſcout. 

And becauſe they thirſt and hunger can endure, 
While their enemies no water can procure, 

Sure his mild anger had not ſent me hither, 

If he had knowne this land or people either. 

He would not ha ve any Romaze to be, 

Captive unto a forraigne enemie, 

Ani l ſuppoſe that he much leſſe would have 
Me taken captive, to whom life he gave. 

He did not ſeeke my death although he might, 


Withaut the Getes helpe have deſtroy d me quite: 


But he found that death was not deſerv d by mc, 
So that he was moſt mercifull to me; 

And what be did, I did compell him ta 
And in his wrath much mildneſſe he did Chews 


You Gods grant, mongſt whom none can juſter be 


Than cæſar, that none may greater be than he, 
And that after his long raigne it ſtill may be, 
Denen 

84 
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That the Scythian earth my bones may never 
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De Ponto. 


And when thou findſt his mercy is no leſle. 
Then ſpeake te him for me in great diſtreſſe, 
Seeke no repeale from baniſhment, but that 1 


May live in baniſhmens ſafe from the enemie. 
That that life which cæſars mercy did afford, 
The Gete may not take from me by the ſword. 
But when at length I dye, I may dye in peace, 


Nor the Bini Horſe may tread upon, 

T he ſcattered aſhes of 2 baniſht man, 

And that if the Spirit often death ſurvive, 
Mongſt the Sermatian ghoſts I may not live. 
O Maximuthele matters may — fon | 
Cz/ars minde to pitty, if they firſt move thine; 
O may thy words his royall minde once ſoften, 
Which have defended guilty parties often, 
And with the uſuall ſweeteneſſe of thy ſpeech, 
Ce/ars moſt godlike majeſtie beſeech, | 
Atreus nor Theromedon ſhalt thou intreate 

Who gave their horſes humane fleſh to eate 

But a Prince to puniſh ſlow, to. reward free, 
Grieving when he muſt needes more cruel] be: 


Who ccnquers, that he may the conquer d ſpare 


Wich quiet peace ſuppreſſing ei vill warre 
By feare, not puniſhment he doth command, 


And caſts his thunder with an unwilling hand. 


Beg of him to baniſh me to ſome place where 
Vnto my Country I might live more neereʒ 
Im he ythoſe love to you hath beene expreſt, 


And on hollidayes kave beene your frequentgueſt, 


I am he, did Hymen to your wedding bring, 
Whi'e at your marriage I did verſes fing, 8 


And thou wert wont to praiſe my bookes l 2 ſure, 


Excepting thoſe my ruine did ptocure. 


preſſe 
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am he, to whom thy writines thou didft read, + 
Who our of thy family a wife did wed, * 
| Whom Martiadid from her childhood love 
And for her chiefe companion did approve, 
Ceſars grandmother did her much efteemez = 
She muſt be good that's loved by a, Queene, 
But Claudia whoſe fame bove envie ſtood, 
Did #antnone of their praiſe to make her good. 
Beſides my former life is free from (por, 
Though the laſt part of life muſt be 2 
F ur though I'm ſilent of my ſel fe and lit 
Yer you are bound to take care of my wiſe : 
Sbe flyes to you, your Altars ſhe embraces, 
(All fie to their dne gods in diſtreſſed caſes) 
And the eritreating you with mournefull teares, 
That you would try with your moſt humble prayers, 
Great Cæſari wrat'1 to appeaſe and pacific, _ 
That her husband neerer unto her might dye. 
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To Ruf,, 


RE Nafo doth this letter ſends 

Ut one in miſery may be a friend: 

For in your comfart, my confuſed mind, 
Mach helpe, and hope ſh miſery did finde. 
As Pæantius by Macbaonian Art, - ; 
Had his wound cured which before did ſmart, 
So! being ſicke in minde, with wounds of griefey 
Yet by your admonition found relecſe. 
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And by your words to life I was reſtot d. 

As vaines doe ſwell when wines into them por d. 

And yet your eloquence had not ſo great ſtrength, 

That your words could cure my grieved mind ar length, 

For though you take ſome cares out of my breſt | 

Thar which remaines will be as much at leaſt, 

A ſcarre in time may unto skinning come, 

But greene wounds doe at firſt all handling ſhunne. 

The Phyſitians cannot al wayes helpe impart, 

Sometimes the malady doth exceede his Art; 

Lou ſee how a little blood from the Lungsdrawne, 

Moſt certaine deatk doth ſtill occaſion. 

Though Epidaurius ſacred he arbes doe bring, 

The wounded heart cannot be cur'd by him: 

No Medicine can take away the knotty gout, 

Nor can any Soveraigne waters warke it out: 

So ſometimes no Art can cure grieſe and care 

Till they by lenzthof time outworn e are. 

For when thy words had well confirm'd m y mind 

Arm'd with that courage I in thee did find. 

My Countries love above reaſon did prevaile, 

And made the comfort of thy writings faile. 

Call it affectien, or a womaniſh part, 

J confeſſe that wretched I have a ſoft heart. 

Dliſſes wiſedome, cannot doubled be, | 

Yer he did wiſh his Countries ſmoake tb ſee. 

All thinke their native ſoyle to be moſt ſweete, 

And in abſence they will remember it. | 

What more faire than Rome? while Scythia cold lyes, 

Let the Salvage fromthe City hither flies. | 

Thus Pandion daughtets ſhut in a Cage of wire, | 

To returne unto the woods doe ſtill deſire. 5 0 

Wild Buls the Forreſtę where they haunt approve, 
And the wild Lyons their uſuall Densdoe love, 
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Lib. 1. 

Yet your words cannot draw out of my breſt 
The ſting of baniſhmenr that doth it moleſt. 
Make your ſelves leſſe beloy'd of me, that! 
May beare the want of your ſweere company, 
For I am baniſht from my native Land | 
Toaninhumane place of fates command; 
In the fartheſt part of the world I abide, 
Whereas continuall Snow the earth doth hide, 
For here the barren and anfruitfull field, 
No apples, nor ſweete pleafant grapes doth yeeld, 
No Offers on ilie Rivers bankes are ſeene, 
Nor Oakes upon the Mountaines doe Jooke greene, 
Nor can you prayſe the Sea more than the Land, 
Whoſe gloomie waves {well at the windes command. 
Whereſoere you looke untill'd fields you may ſee, 
And vaſt grounds that to none belonging be. 
The enemie on each hand doth abide, 

aud putt us in a fright on either fide. 
One fide dorh feele the ſtrong Biſfonian bower, 
On the other the Sarmatias arrowes throwes : © 
Gee, and ſome old example ſhew to me, 
Of men that bravely bore adverſitie: 
Admire the valiant Rutilas who did ſcorne 
To make uſe of a conditional] returne. 
He in Smyrna not in Pontus then did live, 
Smyrna a place which did much pleaſure give 

it, we gricfe for his Country was not great, 
For he choſe Attica to be his ſeate. | 
Neoclides who the Perfian power did quell, 
In a Greciay Cittie baniſhed did dwcll, 
Ariſtides did to Lacedemon flye, 
Which of his Country had no prioritie: | 
Patroclu haying done a murther runne away, 
From Opus and came to T heſſalis Fj 
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He that from monie was a baniſht man 
Vato the warers of Pirenu came; r 

nd went Captaine of that ſhip; mich ſayl'd to Greece, 
Io fetch from Colcbog the rich golden flecce, 
Cedmus from Sidons Wals did come avvay; | 
That a better foundation he might la. 

And Tydeut baniſhed from calidon, 1 

Vnto 4draftur did for ſuccour come: 

An1 Carthage which faite Venus ſtill defended, 
Receiy d Æueas and him much befriended. 
What ſhould I ſhew Hoy the ancient Romanes ſent 
Their haniſht men no farther than Tiber went. 
Should I reckon all the banichment that were, 
Let ſrom their Country none were ſent fo farrts. -., 
Then let your wiſedome pardon my (all griefe, . - - 
If by your words it doe dinde ſmall relecfe, 
I cohfeſlc if that my griefes conld be comp d. 
My wound of griefe had by your words bene clos d. 
But l feare you in yainedoe ſtrive to cure ae, 
And that you can no helpe at all procure me. 
Iſpeake not this becauſe. wiſer am, 
But more knowne to my ſelfe than the Phyſician; 
However I your goodwill doe eſteeme, | 
Which hath moſt acceptable to me beene. 
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ow on my haire a wh itenelſe ſprinckles, | 
Na nd 57 kace hath plough d up many minckles, 
pun roi a0 rd Gb fon The 
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The vigor of my Lak now 10 la nguiſh, 04er 
ud all my ſtrengch doth turge to paine and een. a 
T hoſe ns which pleaſed me when I was young, 2 
\re moſt unpleaſant unto me become. e e 5 
Nor on a ſaddairie can you me {carceknow, _ ,,.-...._ _ / 4 
Since I by age doe ſo much changed, err. 5 
eares I cònfeſſe this change upon me drawwes, 
et griefe, and abour doe it alſo cauſe. 
If my yeares be reckoned by wy miſety, : 
han ancient Neſtor I ſhall older be | | 
You ſee that Oxen (through nde rg 2ob 4.0: | 
Are worne out with ploughing ſtiffe clay ground. 
And that ground which doth, never fallow lyc, 
By bearing fruit doth 1915 ware. SEN. 
The horſe w [be ryr' er r 
That ia the race conti Ihy Goth 
The ſhip decay 1 8 ſtill at Sea aach ly 2. N 
If ſhe bo nor. -withio the docke to gry 
Solength W of 00 ble wakes, a abs 2 5 
And he me 7 ire e 
Fcr reſt doth fee edel mind; PAN 
But immodlerace labour weares both out We Blade: . f 
Becauſe that Ia hithet ſayl'd, you: n 5 I 


How he was praiſed by poſteritjeʒ 2 
ow praiſed by pelteritic ogh Bind, Dd 
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— ] If great mensa ct ĩon: may be tr ſcan'd, 
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Sa thathigj ſhorter was than mine. 
Beſides he had ſome chlefe Grzcians at that time, 
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De Ponto. 
Who went along to beare him company, 
But in my baniſhment all my friends left me, 
We in a weake barke ploughing the Sea were; 
Bur it was a ſtout Ship that did 79/0 beare, 
Nor was Typhis our Pilot, or Aminiors ſonne, 
Te teach us how to ſteare, or at courſe runne. 
Pallas and royall runo him protected, 
But none of Heavens powers my ſhip directed. 
And cupids ſlolne pleaſures he diſcerned | © 
Which I doe wiſh from me he had learned, 

He return d home, we in theſe fields muſt dye, 
It cæſars wrath endure continually; 
Therefore my troublcs heavier doe appeare, 
(Moſt conſtant wife) thari thoſe Iaſon did beare, 
And though when I left che City thou wert young 
I beleeve thou now with griefe art aged growne. 
Yet I wiſh the gods wculd grant, I might thee ſee, 
| Bad kiſſe thee, though thy haire white changed be, 
Embracing thy ſlender body,while l remember, 
That grie ſe for me did make thee grow thus lender, 
That I with teates might tell my gticfes to thee, 
While thou with reateg didſt hearken unto me, 
Relating my paſt labour, while that! 
Enjoyed thy unhop'd for company. 


That t6C#/ar and his Conſort I might bring 
Frankincenſe as a gratefull offer ing, "= ARE 

I wiſh that Ceſars wrath were ſo appeas'd, 
That faire Aurora would but once be ple © 
That ſhe would bring this happy newes avay ; op 
Soone as ket Roſy checke ſends forth the Gay, 
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ETL Rx GI E. VI. 


BY, To Maximus. 
Aſo,chat was eſteemed in times paſt 
Amongſt thy other friends not to be laſt. 
( Maximus) doth entreate thee now to reade f 
Theſe words which from his baniſht Muſe proceede, 
JL ooke not in them for former ſtraines of wit, 
I You know that _ in baniſhment were writ. 
JT he body by idleneſſe doth corrupt grow, 
And water corrupts that doth not move or flow. 
So if I had in verſe a happy ſtraine, 
| For want of uſe I have loſt it now againe, 
And Maximus if you will beleevemcT . 
T heſe lines you read have writ unwillingly, 
My minde my preſent griefes cannor reſiſt, 
My Muſe among the Getes will not me aſſiſt. 
Yer to write ſome verſes I doe ſtrive you ſee, 
Though they as rugged as my fortunes bee. 
And I am aſham'd when I have red them over, 
Becauſe I in them ſo many faults diſcover. 
That in my judgement, who them firſt did frame), 
They doe deſerve to be blotted out againe. 5 
Jet to mend them; then to write them is more paine, 
And my ſicke mind no labour can ſuſtaine. 
Shall I beginne to uſe an exacter line, 
To place with judgement every word of mine. 
He that would have my troubles worſer grow; 


Makes the River Lychus into He brus flow. T 


Or maketh the high Mountaine Acbos add, | 
Leaves to the Aþerof which they rer fore had, 


fl 
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Therefore you ought a wounded minde to ſpare, 
Oxen leave drawing which they gawled are, 

If profit would requie paines undergone, 
And if I ſhould reape fruite from that I had ſowne; 
Yet reckon all my workes,no worke of mine 

Hach brought any profit to me at any time, 

And I doe wiſh ſince they no profit bring, 

That they had never to me harmefull beene, 

Doe you wonder why 1write? even ſo doe j 
And with you admire what good I finde thereby. 
Or is the peoples opinion confirm d by me ? 

Who deny that Poets in their ſenſes be. 

Since l ſo oft deceiv'd with a barren field, 

Doe ſow ſeed in a ground doth nothing yeeld. 

Yer in his owne lady every one takes pleaſure, 

And in his Art dehghts to ſpend hisleaſure; -* 
The wounded Feſicer that ſweares he will not ebe, 
Forgets his wounds, and in weapons doth delight. 
The Shipwrackrt man Taies he the 


Thus in a fruitleffe ſtudy doe labour, 

I forſake the Muſtes,and yet ſeeke their favour. 
Whatſhall I doe ? I cannot idle bee, 

Time ſpent in idleneffe,ir1ike deoth to me. 

In 1 too _ wine, I rake no pleaſure, 
Or in throwing flattering dice ro ſpend my leaſure. 
When Thave given my body fo 2 wok .- a 
As it requires, ſothatitisrefrefhir, © 
When I doe wake bow [hallTrher beftow 

The time which feenieth to runne omi fo flove. 
Shall I learne to bend accordir g to their faſpion, 
The Sarmatian Bow, forgetting Vation 
I have nor ſtrength im cha 


Seas will ſhunne, 
Let ſtraight dorh ſaile, where he before hach ſwome. 


Conſiderin 
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Conſider ing what J ſhould doe, you ſhall ſee, 
Theſe unprofitable Arts are beſt for me 2 
By them misfortune out of mind I keepe 
It is enough fIthir fruite doe reape, 

Glory makes ſtudents, that their verſe recited 
May be approved: and of all be hked. 

Its enough for me eaſie verſc to frame, 

Since ther's no cauſe to make me take more paine. 
Why ſhouldI polliſn my lines with great care? 
That the Getes ſhould not like them doe 1 feare ? 
Though it may boldneſſe ſeeme, yerboaR I doe 
Iſfer no be: tee Wit than mine can fhevy 
And while I live here, tis enough to gaine 
Among inhumane Getet a Poets name. 
For Fame in another world ſhould I ſtrive? 

Rome is the place doth fame and fortune give, 

My poore muſe with this Theattr is conteit 
Sol have ceſervedm, ſo the gods are bent. 

Nor doe I thinke my booke scan thither goe, | 
Where the Northwind can hardly come to blow, 
Our climates different are, for the cold Beare» 
Which is farre from Rome, to the Getes is neere. 
Through many Lands and Seas. I can't belceve 
My ftodies ſhould paſſe. cenſure to recetve. 

If they were red, and did pleaſe which is ſtrange, 

Their Authors ſortowe would not thereby change. 
What availes it, if thou in Syene pleaſe, © 
Or Tabro bana waſht with Indian Seas ? 

If Countrics neere the Pleiades thee praile - 

Wilt thou goe on in hope, thy fame to raſe? 

Since my beſt writings hardly thither come, 

My fame with me was baniſhed from Rome. 

And now doe conjecture and beleeve, -. 

T har to ſpeake of my death you 8 doe leave, 


Since 
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Since unto you I then indeed was dead, 
Men live not when cheir fame is buried. 
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To Grecimns, 


Hen in a forraine Country thou heardſt l ad 
Of my misfortune, was not thy heart ſad 7 


W 


. Grecinus, though thou feareſt to confeſſe, 


IT know thou wert ſad hearing my difſtreſle 5 
Such hardneſſe with thy ingenuitie, 

And with thy ſtudies doth no leſſe agree. 
By witty Arts in which thou tak'ſ delight, 
The minde is ſofta:d,rudenefle put to fight. 
And none more ſtudious of all Arts can be, 
When the warres, and occaſions ſuffer thee. 
Truely when I perceiv'd my one ſad caſe 
(Fer I was ſenſleſſe long, and in a maze) 

Of this misfortune I had alſo ſenſe 


That thou ho ſhouldft have beene my ſtrong defence 


Wer't abſent,and my comfort gone with thee, 
Who didit give courage, and counſell to me. 
Now though farre of ſome helpe to me impart, 
Speake words of comfort to my grieved he att. 
Which (if you dare beleeve no ping friend) 
By folly, not by wi ckedneſſe did offend. 

"T were tedious, and not ſaf: for to touch heere 


My faults beginning which doth touching feare. 
Aske me not how thoſe wounds have firſt made beene 
Touch them not if that you would have them skinne. 


—— — 
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Lib x: 
It was no vice, and yet a fault nere lefſe, 
Or are faults gainſt the gods held wickedneſſe. 
Therefore all hope hath not forſooke my mind, 
I may at laſt (Grecinus) comfort finde. - 
This goddeſſe, when the reſt from earth were flowne 
Remained on the hated eat th alone. 
This makes the ditcher bound with feitets live, 
And that his legges ſhall be free he doth beleeve. 
This makes the Shipwrackt man begin to ſwim, 
Then when no lend at all by him is 2 
He that by the Phyſician hath beene left 
Yer of all hope of life is not berefr. 0 - 
The condemned priſoner hopes for life they ſay, 
Some hanging on the Cxoſſe for life doe pray. a 
This goddeſſe choſe would hang themſelves doth tay 
Not ſrcfering them to make themſelves away. 
When to end my griefe with a {word thought, 
Shee chid me, and faſt hold on me ſhe caught. 
What doſt thou doe ? by teares, not blood ſaith ſhes 
The wrath of a Prince may appealed be. 
Though no hope doth to my deſerts belong, 
In Cefars mercy ſtill my hope is ſtrong. 
Intreate his favour Græcinus, and joyne 
With me, in this petition of mine. 
And that thou doſt move him I underſtand 


Elſe may I buried be in Tomas ſand. 3 ; 


For ſooner ſhall che gentle Doves beginne 
To leave thoſe Towers where they have lived in. 


| Wild beaſts,and Cattle, and the quicke Divedapper, D_ 
ball firſt leave their Dens, the graſſe, and water; 
Then Græcinus ſhould forſake his old friend 


Di fate will not (ach a mis fortune ſend. 
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EL E GI Be VIII. 
To Aeſſalinus. 


| TH is Letter which you read, friend Meſſalixe, 


Health from the cruell Getes to you doth br ing. 
Does not the mention of the place ſnew whom 
Was Aut hour ot it, and whence it doth come. 

Or doſt not know that Naſo writ the ſame 

Vatill chat you at length have read my name. 
Whichof your friends in baniſhment doth lye, 

In fartheſt part of all the world but I ? | 
And the gods grant that thoſe who reverenc: ſhoyy 
And love to you this Country may not know. 
Let us moneſt Ice and Scythian arrowes live, 
If we to death the name of life may give. 
Either the earth with warre doth ns oppreſſe 
Or elſe the ayre with cold doth us diſtreſſe, 
Oc the fierce Ge/ e with Armes doth us aſſay le, 
Or elſe the winter ſendeth ſtormes of hayle. 
No grapes or apples in this Country be, 

No part of it from enemies is free. 

May your other friends in happineſſe goe on, 
Of which a of the people, I once was one, 
Woes me, that theſe words doe thee offend, 
And that thou doeſt deny I was thy friend. 
Parton my lye, if that thy words be true, 

My glory takes away no prayſe from you. 
Who doth not faine himſelfe a friend to be 
To ca ſar, you ſhall Ceſar be to me. 

Let I into your friendſhip have not broken,. 
Tis enough if the gates of loye ſtand open, 


Though | 
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Though you will have nothing wich me to doe 
Permit me that I may ſalute thee too. 
Your father did not deny me his friend, 

But wiſhed me my ſtuddy to attend, 

At whoſe death I wept, and writ Elegies 


As my laſt gift to attend his obſequies. 


DO 


I lov'd lis brother too beſides all this, 
As ſtout Atrides did Tindarides. 


Yet he ſcornd not my love nor company 

If you thinke this did him no injury. 

If not I will confeſſe that I doe lye; 

Let me loſe the love of his family, 

Yet why ſhould I loſe it, ſince no power can 
A friend from doing an offer reſtraine. 


Though I could with I could my fault deny, b 


All know it was free from impiety. 

If my fault did not pardonable ſeeme, 
Baniſhment too ſmall puniſhment had beene 3 
But Cæſar ſaw chis, ho doth all things fee, 
That my offence might folly called be. 

He ſpar d me for my offences quality, 


And uſd his flaming thun der moderately. 


My life nor country he rooke not away, 

If you by ſuite his anger could allay, + 

Bur yet my fall was great, for tis no wonder, 

He ſhould be wounded that's ſtrucke with Ioves thunder. 
And though Achilles his flickned force reftraind, 0 
Pelias ſpeare wounded deepely from his hand. | 
Since ditefull judgement hach overtooke me ſo, 
There s no cauſe why thy gate ſhould not me know, 

I frequented your houſe oft, I doe confeſſe, | 

But twas my fortune to doe ſo I gueſle, 


No other houſe of my love had ſuch proofe, ox 2H 


For I was al wayes underneath your roofe. | | 
; C 3 And 
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And your love did not on your ſelfe reflect, 

But as a brother did your friend reſpect. 

Beſides, that then advanced to honour wert, 
Thou mayeſt both thanke thy fortune and deſert. 
If I may wiſh what theu deſix'ſt thy ſelfe, 
That thou mayſt give, not pay, aske the gods welth, 
So thou doſt, may I mention it to thee, | 
Thy goodneſſe makes thee bountifull to be. 

And therefore Meſſaline let me be plac d 
Amongſt your other friends, though be laſt. 
And grieve that Ovids griefe,deſery'd doth ſeeme, 
If not for's grie fe, grieve he hath faulty beene, 


E LEGI Fo IX. 
To Severus. 


GEvern,vhom my Soule loves as it ſelfe, 
* Thy Ovid loved ef thee doth wiſh thee health 
Aske not how Idoe, for if my griefes were | 
Reckon d, they would enforce from thee a teate. 
It is enough for thee that thou doſt kriow, - 

The totall Summe of all my griefe and woe. 

We live without peace, and in armes ſtill are 

The Quiver- bearing Gete ſtill making warre. 

Of ſo many baniſht men, I onely am | 

At once a Souldier aud a baniſht man. 

And that thou mayſt my bookes with pardon take 
I in my Armour did theſe verſes make, 


There ſtands a City upon ert (ide, 


— 


By walls and ſituation Fortifide. 
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 Axgypſuc 


Lib. 1. 


A gyp ſus if that we may them beleeve, _ 

Did build it, and his name thereto did giye,:-: + 
This the Gere tooke, th Odryfians being ſlaine, 

And 'gainſt the King did a fierce warre maintaine, 
Piſcent, and vallour cauſed him to raiſe 
An Army which he thither led ſtraight wayes, 
Nor departed not, till on his ſl aughterd foes, 
He did revenge himſelfe with bloody blowes. 
And mayſt thou valiant King, even many a day 
The glorious Scepter of this Land ſtill way. 
And beſides (what fuller wiſh can thee beboye) 
May Martiall Rome, and Ceſar thee approye, 
But to returne, O ſweete companion [ 
Complaine the warres encreaſd my miſery. - 
Since farre from you in Seythia l have beene 
The riſing Pleiades have toure Aurumnes ſeenc. 
You will not beleeve Ovid th inkes upon 

The Cities pleaſure, yet he thinkes thereon. 
Now ſweete friends I remember you, ind after 
I thinke upon my deare wife, and my daughter. 
And on the buildings in the City be, | 
For in my fancy I doe all things ſee. 

The Courts, the houſes, arid Theaters lind 
With Marble, and the Porch it brings to minde. 
The fields, and gardens into mi nde it brings, 
The ſtanding Lakes, the ſtreames, and —— Springs. 
Yet though 1 am depriv d of Cities pleaſure, : 
I thinke I may in the Country ſpend my lealure, 
My minde doth not deſire to view theſe fields, 


Or delights the r op Country yeelds. | | | 


Nor theſe gardens which upon the mountaines lay, 
By Claudias houſe, nere the Flawinias way. | 


Where J in gardning uſed to take ſome paine. [ 


And to water young plants held it for no ſhame. 
| Th | | 1 | 8 ome 
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Some grafts Iſet ifliving there doe ſtand, 


Whole fruite muſt not be gathered by my "hand, 
Which pleaſures having loſt, I with that T 
Might here though baniſhr practiſe husbandry, 
Goates that doe climbe upon the rockes I would keepe 3 ; 
Or leaning on my ſtaffe, tend on my ſheepe. 
And that my minde with cares might not be broke, 
My labouring Oxen I would daily yoke, - 
;1 would learne words the Getiche Oxen know, 

With uſuall threatninꝑs making them on goc. 
Tde Hold the Plongh and heavily on it lye, 
And to ſow {cede on furrowes I would try. 
And with my long hooke I the fields would weede, 
Or water my g garden if that it did neede. TY 
But how ſhould I doe this? there onely be, 
A wall and gate tu xt us and the enemy. 
But I am elad t he fatall ſiſters did, 

At the birch ſpinne thee a more happy thread. 

The fi Ids 1 (ſhady Porch thou doſt frequent, 
Or the Ccurt, where thou little time halt ſpent; 
In Albi an Coach t lou doſt the City leave, 
While Vabria and Albana thee receive, | 
Where ycu wiſh Ceſar would be pleaſd againe, 
And that jour village mig] t me entertaine. 
O friendir is too much which you require, 
Contract your withcs, moderate your deſire. 
Let me live in a Country from warres free, 

s ts 12 take off part of m n7 nifery. 
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To Maximus. 


Orb Celſus death I in your Letter read, 


Which made teares from my eyes ſtraightway proceed, 


And that which I did never thinke could be, 
I read your Letter moſt unwillingly. 
No harſher newes my eare did ever ſtrike, 


In Pontus may I never heare the like: 


Me thinkes that T doe ſee him ſtill ſurviving, 
My love doth make me thinke he ſhould be living. 
I often thinke how merry he would be, | 
And performe ſerious matters faithfully, 

T hoſe times with ſorrow to remembrance come, 
And I doc wiſh my life kad then beene done. 
When that my houſe, vvhoſe ruine was not ſmall, 
Did ſuddainely upon my one head fall, 
Maximu,he when that the moſt « id leave me, 
Was not my fortunes friend, nor did deceive me. 
At my living death, L ſaw him weepe, 
As if his brothers funeral] he did kec pe. 

His love was in his kind embraces ſhowne, 

And with my teares he mingled his owne, 

O how oft ſaid he that life 1 did ſcorne. 

And kept my hands from doing my ſelfe harme? 
How oft ſaid he, the gods may pleaſed be, 

Then live, and thinke that they may pardon thee. 
But theſe words were the beſt, when he did ſay, 
Thinke Maximus will helpe thee any way. 
Maximus will ende avour, and will try, 

It he great Ce/a15 wrath can mollific: 


And 
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And wiſh his brother if he at Court have grace, 
To mediate ſome favour in thy caſe. 
Taeſe words of his diminiſhed t ke paine 
Of life, then Maximus prove them not vaine. 
And he {wore he would come hither to me, 
It you would give him leave and libertie. 
For in like m inner he did hbnour thee > 
As t hou doſt reverence Ceſars Majeſtic. 
Beleeve me, though you friends deſerved many 
He veas as wort y a friend as you had any. 
If not wealth, or the pedegree of name, 
But wit, and. honeſty doe merit fame. 
Then let me wee pe for celſua who is dead, 
And weepe backe thoſe teares which on me ſhed. 
Let me write Elegies may his life containe, 
That poſterity may reade of celſut name. 
Theſe from the Getes I can (ſend thee this time, 
And this is all that J can here call mine. 
T cann't embalme thy body,nor yet be 
Ar thy hearſe, who am a world off from thee, 
Maæimm, whom thou living didſt adore, 
Hath perform'd all thoſe rites for thee before. 
He in a worthy funerall hath expreſt 
His love, and powr'd ſweete odours on thy breſt, 
And with his teares the oyntments ſoft hath made, 
And in ſome ground hard by thy bones hath laide. 
Since to his dead friends he thus kind will be, 
Amongſt the dead he may top reckon me. 


EL E- 


III. I. 
E1 015. XI. 


To Flaccus. 


Aniſhed Ovid, ſends thee Flarcut, health, 
If one can ſend, what he deth want himſelfe: 
For Jangaiſhing and bitter cares at lengt i 

} Have worne my body and decay'd my ſtrength, 
And yet I feele no paine, nor panting Feaver, 
My pulſe doth beate as well as it did ever. 
But yet my taſte is dull, L loath my meate, 

And at due times | have no liſt toeate. 

For if that Ganimede ſhould give to me 
Sweete Nectar and Ambrofiayehich be 
Banquets for Gods to feede on, and to drinke, 


Their relliſh could not pleaſe my taſte I thinke 


Though they are pleaſant and moſt ſayoury, 
Yet in my ſtomacke they would heavy lye. 
This truth to every one I dare net write. 
Leaſt I ſhould ſeemꝭ in miſery to delight. 

As if ſuch were my fortunes and my ſtate 
That I in wantonneſſe delight could take. 

May he take ſuch delight who ere lebe 
Who feares leaſt Cæſars wrath ſhould milder be. 
And that ſleepe which doth a full bod cheriſh, 
Doth not at all the empty body nouriſn. 
But as I wake my endleſſe forrowes wake, 


And from the place freſh cauſe of E doe take. 


So that my face by you could not be knowne, 


And you would wonder how my colours gone. 
My ſlender limbes but little blood containe 
And than new waxe I am more pale and wan. 


SO ger 


—— 


<4 e 


1 
| 
1 
0 
1 
1 
1 
i} 
7 
7 
F 
= 
F 
1 
> 
* 
9 


De Ponto. 
Exceſſive drinking wine dorh not cauſe this, 
Water you know my common drinke here is, 


J am not pleaid wich bankets. if I were, 
Amongſt the Getes theres no ſuch plenty here. 


And Den pleaſutes dot not weaken me, 


Thoſe deſires vaniſh in ad verſit y. 

The place, and water, ciuſers of it be, 

And lorrov which is preſent ſtill with me. 

Yau and your brother ſtill my helpers were, 
Or elſe my mind could not her ſorrowes beare. 
You are the Por: to which my Barke doth drive, 
That helpe which ſom: deny unto me give, 
Then helpe me ſtill, for I ſhall neede helpe ſure, 


While cæſars anger againſt me doth endure, 


Humbly beſeech your gods his minde to bend 
That ſo his wrath may leſſen though not end. 
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ELEGIE. I. 
To Brutus. 


HE fameof cæſart triumph hither ſtretches, 
La, Whether the weary South ſcarſely reaches 
I chovght no good news cor Id to Scytbiacom, 
» I bate the place new leſſe than I have done. 
At length my cares being vaniſht out of ſigh t. 

Like moving clouds; I ſaw ſome glimpſe of light, 

So that my fortune 1 began to flatter, 

Be ing glad to raile joy out of any matter. 
Though Ceſar would not theſe joyes ſhould chance to me 
You muſt grant he would have them common be, 
The gods that all men with a cheerefull mind 
Might worſhip them, have feſtivgls aſſigt l. 
That they might lay aſide. all griefe and ſadneſſe, 
Inſtead thereof expreſſing holy gladneſſe. 
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So lle enjoy this joy though he forbid, 
Though it were madneſſe to ſay that I did. 


When Tove with fruitfull ſhowers the ßeld doth water, | 


The Corne and Cockle both grow by it after. 
And J like an unſruitefull weede have felt 
This ſhowre ot joy Which did on me too melt, 
And did from Ce/ars powerfull deedes diſtill 
Whereby I am refreſht againſt his will: 


T hankes fame to thee, by whole helpe T have ſcene, 


This triumph while Twith the Getes have beene. 
How infinite nations came of late to ſee 


Their Captaincs face, this (Fame) I learnt fiom thee, 
Thou toldſt me how that the Southwind did powre, 


For many dayes ede many a ſhovvre. 
Yet on that day the Sunne did ſhine moſt cleere, 
The day rejoyced and people that were there, 
While that the Conquerour with a loud applauſe 
Warlicke gifts upon worthy men beſtowes, 
And before he his royall robes put on, 

His offerings at the Altar firſt were done, 
Sacrificing to his Parents with reſp: ct, 

Iuſtice in him her Temple doth erect. 


Where he vent, joy was in applauſes ſhew'd, 


And the ftreete bluſh'd with roſes on them ſtrew'd, - 
Then there were Pageants brought all Glyer'd ore, 


Thar repreſented Townes he tooke before, 

With cour*>rfeiting walls being cloſd about, 
And the beſeiged ſeemed to march out. 

The Rivers, Mountaines, woods reſembled were, 
And their joyn'd bartels were repreſented there. 
And with their Sunburnt god, as Trophy yeelded, 
The Romane Matketplace was rickly guilded. 
And that ſo many Captaines chained were 

By ke necke,which ch 


iefely maintain d the warre. 
The 
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The moſt of which had life and pardon granted, 
Being the chiefe that in thoſe warres commanded, 
Then may not Cæſars wrath waxe milde towards me 3 
Who is ſo mercifull to his enemy ? OO 
And Fame (Germaniant) brought thenewes to me, 
That all the Townes are yeelded unto thee, 
Theix wals, munit ion, nor their ſcituation; 
Could not defend them againſt thy invaſion: 
ary, ht thee yeares,thy ſelfe the reſt will give. 
That ſo thy vertues may a long time live. 
Thus I doe Wiſh, and Poets Prophets be 
The Gods my wiſhes ſceme to ratifie, 
And joyfull Rome, on plumed ſteede ſhall (ce 
Thee after ſome brave noble victory, 
In triumph riding to the Tarpeian Towre, 
As may become ſo great a Conquerour, 
Your triumph by your father ſhall be ſeene, 
Ioying in you, as much as you in him. 
To thee moſt vertncus and valiant, I 
Thus much doe now foretell,and propht fie, 
AndifT live and doe my griefes abide, 
Thy triumph then I will in verſe deſcribe. 
If I with Scythian arrowes be notſhot, 
Nor the Gete with his ſword my head of cut. 


But if in my life time your wreath of Bayes 


Be offer d in the Temple to your prayſe. 
You will confefle it was twice truth that I, 
Did at this time unto you propheſie. 
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That lives in baniſhment,diſtrefld and poore, 


De Ponto. 


ti 


To HMeſſalinus. 


Vid that from his youth did reverence thee, 
And alſo all thy vertuous familye 


D e kk. Aww 


ad 


Vpon th: left fide of the Euxixe ſhore. 

From the Getes (Meſſaline) haththee health ſent, 
W hich he in perſon uſually did preſent. 

Woes me, if thou doſt bluſh to reade my name, 
Doubting to reade the reſt fer feate of blame. 
Rrade them 3 and baniſh not my lines with me. | 
My vetſe may lawfu'ly in your City be. 

I made not Pælihn on O a ſtand 

That I might touch the cleere ſtarres with my hand, 
Nor Coed | Enceladus ,that I 

Should fight for bim gainſt Caeſars Majeſty. 

Nor as T ydides raſh hand did attempt, 

Gainſt higher powers my {word I have not bent, 

My fault is grieyors,and yet juſt nere lefle, 

It wroug hr my ruine by no wicked neſſe. | 
Vnwary, fearefull I may called be, 1 ; 
Theſe two names with my nature doe agtee. 
J confeſſe ſince Lcæſar did offend, a 
Thou juſtly miſt my prayers light hearing lenit, 
For ſuch is thy love to the Tulian name, b 
Thou thinł'ſt thy ſelfe wrone'd if they wrong ſuſtainc. i 
Yer it thou ſhouldſi come orm d, and vow ta kill me, ; 
Fhy threatning with no feare at all could fill me. 
The Trojan ſhip received in diſtreſſe, 

The valiant Grecian Athemenides. 
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He that committeth ſacriledge doth fle, 

Vnto the Altar and is ſav d — 

And himſelfe to Gods power doth cammend: 
Whom he before did formerly offend, 
Some may ſay ſafety in this courſe can't be, 

Yer my adverſity makes it ſuite with me. 

Let others ſafety to themſel ves procure 

«© A miſctable fortune is ſecure, — 

ce And doth not feare, that any bad ſucceſſe, 

«© Can bring him into any worſe diſtreſſe. 

He that relies on Fortune, all feare ſcornes, 5 
And with his naked hands will graſpe ſharpe thornes, 
The trembling fearefull bird being put into a tright 
By the fierce Ha ke, and tired in her flight, 

With trembling wings will to the Faulkoner flye, 
That ſo ſhe may avoyde her enemy. 

The hunted Drere into ſomie houſe willrunne, 
That ſhee the following dogs may thereby ſnunne, 
So gentle friend, let me in wy diſtreſſ-, 

Flying unto thee ſind moſt free acceſſe. 

Though in a weake eſtate I come to thee, 
Let let not thy gate be ſhut a gainſt me. 

In my be halfe ſee thou great Ceſar moove, 
Whom thou doſt reverence as much as Iove. 

My cauſe is the embaſſage I command, 

Though my caſe bad is,yhatſeeyer nam d. 

For I now ſicke, and even paſt hope growne, 
Will be recovered by your ſelfe or nene, 
No make uſe of the Princes love and grace, 

1 Tomediatg ſome fayour in my caſe: 
No uſe thy uſuall ſhining eloquence, 
Whereby the guilty have obtaind defence. 

You haye your fathersſpeech and fluent tongue, 


þ And to you as bis Heirs they doe belong, 
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Yet 1 doe not intreate thee to defead 

My cauſe, it is not that which I intend. 

For that parties cale can never be maintaind, 
Thar doth confelle he's guilty when arraign'd, 
Let ſec if that thou canſt excuſe my fault 

Or not,which was by my owne error wrought. 
For ſince my wound can of no cute admit 

The ſafeſt courſe is not to handle it. 

Be ſilent tongue, no more thou muſt unfold, 
Let ſome things in oblivion be involv d. 
Spe ake to him, as if errour did deceave me, 
That I may enjoy life, which he did give me. 
And when his viſage pleaſint ſeemes and cleaie, 
Which the whole Empire of the world doth feare. 
For ſomę ſafe place of baniſiment entreate, 


That I may not be a prey unto the Gere. 


The time to make ſuite is moſt fit and f. ie, 
Rome knowes that you in Ceſars favour are. 
The ſeaſon is faire, cæſars in health, 


And Rome doth flouriſh boch in {trengch and wealth, 


His Queene upon her Couch in health doth lye, 
His ſonne gaines his Empire in rich Itag. 
Germauicus courage exceedes his yeares, 

Like noble vigour in Dru/us appeares. 

His daughters in law, and his kindred deare, 

And all his family in health now are. 
Be ſides he hath ttiumphed now of late, 

And brovgbt Dalmatia to a quiet ſtate. 

And now Ihhria thiuketh it no ſcorne, 

Caſting away thoſe armes which ſhe had borne, 
To proſtrate hum bly her moſt ſervile necke, 
Beneath great cæſa/ſ feete even at his becke. 
Who with a ſveete and mild aſpect beſide, 
In his triumphant Chariot did ride. 


nd 
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And on his brow which ſhined with bright rayes, 
He wore a greene wreath of Phebeay Bayes, 
Attended with his royall Progeny, 

Who on cach ſide did him accompany. | 
Like thoſe brothers, the next Temple doth enfold, 
Which Tulians houſe in preſpeR doth behold, 

To them Meſ/alinus in publicke thew, 

Of joy,gave the ficit place as it was due. 

M-n ſtrove for the next place as zealous loye 

To Cæſar did their true affections move. 4 
In this concention of affection ge 

Would to no ot her ſubject ſecond be. 

For he before did reyerence this day, 

On which his vertue ſhould receive due pay. 

While to expreſſe deſert, his head and hayre, 

With a greene wreath of Bayes encircled were, 
Happy are they that did this triumph (ce, 

T he Emperour riding thus in Majeſty. 

But L inſtead of ſeeing Ceſars face, - * 

Behold the Saw ovatiant in this place. 

Aland wherein there is cont nnall warre, 

While all the waters with cold frozen are, 

Vet if thou heareſt now my preſent mone, 

And that the voyce of my ęriefe to thee come. 
Then uſe thy power with cæſar and thy grace 

Her ſwade him to remoove me from this place. 


| Thy father was lov'd from my youth by me, 


And his gheſt ſeemeth to crave this of rhee, | 
Thy brother deſires it, though he doth feare , = 
Thou ſhculdit hurt thy GI king of me care. iN 
Thy kindred as ke it, nor canſt thou deny, 8 
That I was once one of thy family. EROS ES 
And thou my ill employ'd wie didſt appro ver, 0 
Excepting when I writ the Art of Lore. * : | 
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And if ſo he my laſt fault be not nam d. 

Thy family by my life cann'tbe ſham'd, 

So may thy houſe ſtil] flouriſhing appeare, 
May gods and 'Cefar haye of thee a care, 

His gentle Majeſty offended pray, 

That I may be remov d from Scyth'a, 

T know tis hard, but vertue ſtill is bene, 
The hardeſt matters alwayes to attempt, 
Beſides the greater thy deſeryings be, 25 
The greater thankes thou doſt deſerve from me. 
Of Ætnæan Polyphemus in lis Cave, 

Nor of Ant iphatet (halt favour crave. 

But of a Prince whoſe pardon is prepard, ' 

By whoſe thunders men are not Hurt but (card, 
Who to make (41d decrees is diſcontent, pu 
Grieving when others ſuffer puniſhment, | 
Yer my fault hath his mercy overcome, 

And urg'd his wrath to doe what he hath done, 
And ſince I lo farre from my Country am, 

I cannot kneele to cæſar and complaine . 

Be thou my Prieſt and unto Ceſar ptay, | 
And let thy dne words to my words make way. 
In ſuch ſort that they may not him diſpleaſe. 
Pardon me if dᷣhipwrackt I feare the Scas. 


— P 
6 a 2 — 
— CC 


Er zG12. III. 
To Maxima 


a 


Minu. like in vertues to chy name, | 
—_ Whole nit doch thy nobility not ſhame, 


Whom | 
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Whom to my lateſt houre I reverenced, 
(For now what differ. I from thoſe are dead ?} 


Thou leav'ſt not thy friend in adverſity, 


Which in this age a miracle may be. 
Tis true, though baſe, the people ſtill are friends 


For their owne profit,and their private ends: 


Their fieſt care is what may expedient be, 
Preferring profit before Naefe. 2 


And as our preſent fortunes riſe or fall, 


So doth their f1ith and friendſhip there wichall, 
To finde one among thouſands it is hard | 
Who thinkes that vertue doth it ſelfe reward. 
The beauty of good actions cannot move them, 
Vnleſſe they profit hring, they doe nat love them. 
And they are very ſorry that the rate is 


| | Ofa right honeſt man, to doe good gratis. 


That which m_ proke,that is onely deare, 
And if no hope of profit ſhould appeare, 


None of the people would defire a friend, 


For it is profit which they doe attend, 
While every one doth love his private gaine, 
And on his fingers caſteth up the ſame. 


I Thus friendſhip once a venerable name, 
Like a whore proſtitutes it ſelfe for gaine ; 


Therefore I wonder thou haſt conſtant tarry d, 


And with this common ſtreame haſt not beene carry d. 


He's ſtor d with friends thit's in ptoſperity, 

If fortune frowne,then friends away will flye. 
For I had many friends, while gentle gales 

Of proſperous fortune breathed in my ſales: 

But when winds of troubles once toriſe began, 
Like a ſhip cleft at Sea they left me than: 

And when ſome would not know me, two or three 
Of you in my diſtreſſe did ſuecour me. a 
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Ame ngſt whom you did chiefely me relieve, 
And unto others didſt example give. 

For no re pect that might thy love envre?, 

c But thou in doing good didſt take delight. 

&« Shewing that vertue needes not to be hir'd, 
re gut for her owne ſake is to be deſir' d. 

e And that ſhe cares not for the companie, 

& Of thoſ: externall goods which fading bee, 
Thou (carn'd(t to leave thy friend in miſery, 
Or to forſake him in adverſity. 

It is better to hold thy friend by the chin: 
Then to thruſt his head dawne ile he doth ſwim. 
Aicides dead friend unto him was deare, 
And my life doth a kind of death appeare. 
When Perithous to Stygian waters went, 

Me ſeut to goe with him was content. 

Pho cus loy'd Oreſtes being mad. 

My fault init a kind of madneſſe had, 

Then as thoſe men for friendſhip praiſed be, 

So ſtrive to helpe your friend in miſerie. 

If L know you,if you are ſtill the ſame 

If yon your former courage doe retaine, 

The more that fortunes cruelty doth perſiſt, 
The more you dee her violence reſiſt. | 
And as tis fit thou take it care thatſhe, 

Shall never have the power to conquer thee, 
Her fighting with thee teacheth thee the ſlight, 
To ward her blowes, and how with her to fight. 
So l by bearing fcrtuney enmity, 9 
Thereby lcaine to reſiſt my enemy, 

Butt hou moſſ rare yonng man doſt ſcorne to be, 
Fickle as fortune in iaconſtancy, 

Or to be at that goddeſſes command, 

Who on arovwlinz wheele doth alwyaies ſtand. 


e 


For 


or 
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For you are friends and will act from me ſlip, 
But guide the ſayle of my poore broken ſhip, 
Which is ſo weathet beaten, that ſome thinke, 
Vnleſſe you doe ſupp: rt her ſhee will ſinke. 

Thy wrath at firſt, was juſt and milde like thee, 
Who juttly wert offended then with me. 

And when I had grieved Ceſar th ou didſt ſweare, 
Thou wer: ſo griev'd, as if it thy griefe were, 
But when my fault, occaſion thou -adſt heard. 
Then thou didft grieve, becauſe I had fo er d, 
And in thy Letters thou didſt comfort me, 

With hope t hat Ceſars wrath appeaſd might be. 
Our conſt ant, friendſhip moved thee therein. 
Which did as ſoone as thou wert borne begin. 
Becauſe that others made a friend of thee, 

But thou wert borne to be a friend to me. 

And I did kiſſe thee in thy Infancy - 

Wile thou didſt ſmiling in th cradle lye, 

Since from my youth you have beene lov'd by me, 
My troubling you muſt pleade antiquity. 


. 


| Your father (eloquent in Romane ſpeech, 


And in nobility of birth as rich) 


Made me my verſes unto fame commit, 


Re ing the firſt encourager of my wit. 
Yet not becauſe I loy'd thee aboye all other, 
Doe I ſtrive to be eſteemed as thy brother. 
My love preferd thee ſo, that I made thee 
My refuge ſtill in my adverſity. 
We parted laſt, as Italy can tell, 
While upon thee teares from my ſad eyes fell. 
Wen asking me, if my fault were the ſame, 
Which thou hadſt heard abroad by evill fame. 
I was doubtfull to confeſſe, or to deny, 
Vntill my bluſhes did my guilt deſcry. 

D 4 Then 
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Then as Snow melts which the Southwind doth ſoften 
So downe my cheekes the teates did trickle often, 
Which moy'd your pitty becauſe that you thought, 
That this offence of mine was my firſt fault. 

And therefore of your old friend care haſt tooke, 
And in adverſity on his wonnds doſt looke. 

For whichzif wiſnes their effect might take, 

I then wculd wiſh a thouſand for your ſake. 

But that my wiſhes your deſire ſuite may, 

For cæſars health and your mothers I pray. 

T remember you prayed to the gods for that, 

And with Frankincenſe made their Altars fat: 


— 
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To Atticus. 


REccive my Letters from the I/ter cold, 

7 Attiem, whom moſt conſtant I doe hold. 

Art thou ſtill mindfull of thy hapleſſe friend, 

| Or doth thy love new langniſh in the end? 

My forcunes are hot ſo averſe to me, | 
As to procure fotgetfulnefle in thee. 

| Thuy Figure ſtill before my eyes doth glance, 

| Me thinkes chat I doe ſee thy countenance 3 

i Aud then Idoe remember preſently 
| 


Serious diſcourſes betweene thee and I- 

With all thoſe happy houres which we haye ſpent 
In pleaſant jeſting, and in merriment, © 
Oft in diſcourſe we palt the houres away, 

And oft our conference did outlaſt the day. 
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To bring my verſes to you, I did uſe, 
And you did paſſe your judgement on my Muſe, 
For that which vvas commended once by you. 
Idid thinke worthy of the peoples view. 
Whoſe praiſe I did eſteemè of more then gaines, 
It was the ſweete reward ofmy freth paines, 
And with a friendly hand thou diiſt correct, 
My bootes,all thoſe faults thou didſt detect. 
Both in the Court, Porch,and Theater we, 
And inthe ſtreete would both together be. 
Laſtly deare friend we in our mutuall love, 
A acides and Actorides did prove. "I 
If thou ſhouldſt drinke the River Lethes water, 
1 thinke thou could not forget this hereafter. 
Summers dayes than winters ſhall ſhorter be, 
And Summer nights with winter nights agree, 
Nor Babuon (hall be hot, nor Pontus cold, | 
Caltha's Rofe,ſhall fore Paſtumt be (xtold, 
Before thou canſt forget our former love, 
My fates cannot ſo blacke and diſmal] prove. 
But yer beware it be not ſaid that I, | 
Had too much confidence and credulityz 
And it without trouble if you may defend, 
Moſt conſtantly your true and ancient friend. 
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To Solaris. 
QViddoth Solan theſe verſei ſend, 


dt firſt he wiſhes health to you his friend. 


And 
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And doth deſire his wiſhes may ſucceede, 


Tiat you in health deare friend my lines may reade: | 


Your Candor, a faire vertue now decayd, 

Is the cauſe I for your fate thus have pray d. 

For thong h. wit 1 you ſmall acquaintance had, 

You for my ſudden baniſhment were ſid. 

And vvben you read my verſes that were [ent 

From Ponta, you to favour them wete bent, 

That Cefars wrath mig hit not laſt thou didſt wiſh, 

Whic“ if he knew he would not hindertlis. 

Theſe prayers did with thy gentle mind agree» 

Which are not leſſe acceptabſe to me. | 

But deare friend, if thou wouldſt know my miſery, 

The nature of this place will then move thee. 

Truſt me, t ou canſt not finde all the world ore, 

A Country that with warre is troubled more. 

Theſe verſes vv ich I in the warres did frame, 

Thou readſt, n i having read doſt like the ſame: 

My wit although it flow with a poore vaine, 
Thou doſt applaud, and likeſt of my ſtraine; 

Though like a River it a courſe doth take, 

Yet thou of it. a mighty ſtreame doſt make. 

And theſe tliy free applauſes I doe find, 

Doe yecid much ſyweere contentment to my mind, 

Since thoſe who are iu miſery ſcarce write, 


Jo pleaſe themſelves, or yeeld themſelves delight. 


Yer while that I on meaner ſubjects writ, 

My ſubject chen could not exceed? my wit. 

But hearing Ceſars triumph now of late, 

When attempted a worke of that waight. 

The gravity of che matter quite ourwent 

My ſtrength, which could not ſuch a worke attempt. 
Yer the will ayming high doth merit praiſe, 
Weake matters have no power themſelves to raile, 


* 
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Then if this booke unto yours hands doth come, 

I charge you to give it protection. | 
Which I know you would doe though not eatreated, 
And with light thankes you ſhall be now requited. 
No praile,deferve I bur thy breſt 1 know | 
Is whiter than milke, or untrodden ſnow: 

Thou admir'ft others when thy owne ſelfe art, 
Admirable for thy eloquence and Art. 

The Prince that from Germany name dorh take 

In ſtuddy doth thee his companion make : 

His young yeares and his elder thou doſt fit, 

Thy manners being equall to thy wit. 

And he doth take delight to heare thee ſpeake, 


While thou in thy o e words his mind doſt breake. 


When you leave off, there's generalLſilence then, 
But when they have a while thus ſilent beene, 
Royall Germanicus trom his ſe ate duth riſe, 

Like che bright morning-ſtarre in Eaſterne skies. 
When they are ſilent, he ſtands up in flare, 

Whoſe mild and learned aſpect then. doth make 
Much expectation, and much hope affords, 

To heare his eloquent and læarned words. 

Then he without delay doth ſilence breake, 

And you would ſweare, he like the gods doth ſpeake. 
His ſpeech is ſuch as a great Princes ſhould be, 

His eloquence being full of Majeſty. 

Whom though yeu pleaſe, and are raiſd to this hight, 
Reade what a baniſht Poet here doth write. 

For betweene wits ,there will ſt ill concord be, 

And thoſe that love one fludy doe agree. 


Clownes doe love clowaes,and Souldiers men of vearre, - 


The Shipmaſter doch love the Mariner: 
Thou loveſt Poetry, and doſt ſtudy it, 
And being witty favoreſt my wit. 
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Though you the Thyrſus, I the bayes doe beare, 
Poericke flame doth in us both appeare. 
Your eloquenceis ſtronger then my lines, 
And in niy verſe your eloquence ſo ſhines. 
And ſince my verſe on youc ſtuddy doth confine, 
You doe defend my verſes at this time. | 
For which I pray, t hat thou mayeſt be eſteemd, 
And lov d ot Cæſar unto thy lives end; 
And of him that ſh dl next the Empire ſway, 
For vrhich let all the people with me pray. 


_—_— — 
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EL EO I B. VI. 


To Grecinng, 


0 Grecinus from the Euxine ſhore, 
* Salutes in verſe, in perſon heretofore, 
Letters in batiiſhmentare my voyce and tonꝑue. 
And if I might not write, I ſhould be dumbe. 
i Thoudoſt reprove my fault, and ſorry art, 
8 That 1 am not puniſht'unto my deſert. 
Reproofes are true, but too late neretheleſſe, 
Then chide not him, that guilty doth confeſſe. 
| For I by the Ceraunian rockes had come, 
1 You might admoniſh me thole tockes to ſhunne. 
| ' Now being ſhipvyrackt wiat am TI availd ? 
| Tf you tell me where my ſhip ſhould have ſaild: 
Rathertake hold of me, as I doe ſwimme, 
And with your hand hold up my ſinking chinne, 
F You doe, and therefore may your mother and wife, 
5 And brethren be healthfull all their life. 
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And ſince to pray with minde and voyce you love, 
May all the Cefarsall thy deedes approve. 
Twere baſe if thou ſhouldſt not yn kinde be 
Helpefull to thy old friend in miſery, be: 
Twere baſe if thou thy foote ſhouldſt now pull backe, 
Or now my ſhip in her diſtreſſe forſake, 
Tis baſe to follow fortune, and deny, 
A friend cauſe hce's not in proſperity 3 - 
Strophius and Lgamemuons ſonnes you know, 
Nor Tbeſeus and Perithous liv'd not (6. - 
Whom former ages reverenced, and (hall be 
Admir'd by following poſterity, 55 
While whole Theaters did aloud reſound, 
With the applanſes which their friendſhip found. 
Thou in adverſity doſt thy friend preſerve, 
Therefore a name amoneſt them doſt deſerve. 
Deſerving praiſe roo for thy piety, 
For which I will preſerve thy memory. 
Truſt me, if my verſeſhall immortall be, 
You ſhall be mention'd by poſterity, 
Yet let your love, Græcinus faithfull be, 
And conſtant to me in adverſity. 
Which although you already doe performe, 
To ſpurre a horſe that runnes can be no harme. 


— — — —— 
EL ROI. VII. 
To Atticus; 


IN Letter to ſilute thee firſt is bent, 3 
—- Which, Atticus, from the ficxge Getes is ſent 
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Next what you doe, it doth deſire to knoyy, 
And if you thinke on me,whatſocre you doe. 
T doubt not but you doe, but often feare, 
Makes me afraid when no cauſe doth appeare. 
Yer pardon feares,wl:ich roo much on me ſeaſe, 
The Si iprrrackt man's afraid of the calme Seas, 
The fiſh that by the Angler bath beene ſtrooke, 
Feares f od, Jeſt it ſhould prove a baited hooke. 
The Lambe too from the Shepl:erds dogge doth runne, 
Fearing the wolfe, and doth his keeper ſhunne. 
A wound doth feare the touch though ſott and light, 
and a vaine ſhaddow troubkd winds doth frig tc, 
So I once ſhot with Fortunes unkind arrow, 
My feat deth tl inke on nothing now but ſorrow, 
I fade tle fares will ke:pe their courſe begunne, 
And in their wonted way will alwayes runne, 
No ferving of the geds {ure can make me 
Fortunate, nor can Fortune flatter d be, 
For is her onely care to overthrow me, 
And in wantonneſſe ſome miſchiefe doe me, 
Truſt me, it there be any truth in me, 
My griefes and ſorrowes cannot reckon d be. 
Yeu may firſt count cinyphia s eares of corne, he 
Or how much (weere thyme Hybla doth adorne , 1 
How many birds cut the ayre with their wing, | 
Nov many fiſhes through the Sea doe ſwim; 3 
Before thou canſt all my griefes underſtand, 
Which J have ſuffered both by Sea and land. 
No people than the Getes more cruell be, 
Yet they have pittyed my miſery; 
Which it I ſhould deſcribe to thee in verſe, 
An liad of my griefes I ſhould rehearſe. 
Yet feare I not thou wilt inconſtant prove, 
| Having had many pledges of thy love, 
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But ſince that miſery feares every thing, 
And joy from me long time hath banithtbeene3 
My ſorrovves are into a cuſtome growne, 
As water drops oft falling make a ſtone 
Hollow, ſo Fortune doth me ſo oft wound, 
That no place for a ne ſtroke can be found. 
Nor is the plouzh by often uſe more worne, © | 
The Appian way by bending wheceles more torne 5 
Than is my breaſt with length of miſery, * 
Vet I have nothing found that could lelpe me. 
Some by the liberall Arts have gotten fame, 
But by my gifts deſtruction I did gaine. 
My former li e was blameleſſe, without ſpot, 
Vet this in miſery avayl'd me not. 
Great faults are pardon'd,when that friends entreate. 
Bur none at all in my behalfe would ſpeake. 
Troub les befall ſome when they preſent be, — 
But I was abſent when they fell on me. 
Though c fart wrath not cruſh where i: is bent ? 
Reprech was added to my puniſiment. 
The time doth often lighten baniſſiment, 
But in the winter I to Sea was ſent, 
And Ships oft find the winter calme enough, 
Viyſſes ſhip found not the Sea more rorgh. 
Faithfull companions might (ome comſort be, 
But I was robbed by my company. | 
For the place of Exile, no land doth Ie 
Vnder both Poles fo full of miſery. 
Tis comfort to our Ceuntry to be neere. 
I'me in the fartheſt part ot tbe world heere, 
By Ce/ars power,baniſht men protected are, 
But Pontus ſtill is troubled wich fierce warte. 
To ſpend the time in ploughin of the field. 
Is a delight which doth ſome pleaſure yecld, 


_.QCAROQT 


But 


— 

De Ponta. 
Rut the fierce enemy lying neere us, will 
Not ſuffer us to plough the ground or till. 

The mind and body love a temperate aire, 
Sarmatian faces with cold frozen are. 

To drinłe ſweete water doth the pallate pleaſe; 
Our water is ſalt like that in the Seas. 

Though all things faile: my minde doth. overcome, 
And that is it which makes my body ftrong. 
To beare a burthen you muſt ſtrive withall, 

But if you bend or yeeld, then you will fall. 

And my bope that the Princes wrath may be, 
Appeaſd, doch make me live, and comforts me. 
And you no ſmall comfort to me doe yeeld, 

W hoſe faith I in my troubles have be held. 
Proceede as you have now begunne I pray, 

Leave not a Ship in the miſt of the Sea. 


Me and your judgement you ſhall ſo preſerve, 
Which zudę d that I your friendſhip did deſerve, 
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ETL OI I. VIII. 
To Cotta; 


TJ He Ceſars Pifures that like the gods be, 
Which, Cotta, you ſent were deliver d me. 
And that your gift might more acceptance find, 
Livia t there was with the Ceſars joyn d. 
Theſe flyer peeces are than gold more bleſt, 
Whercon the Ce/ars figures are expreſt. 5 
Lou could have given no greater wealth to me, 
ures Wherein I three gods (ce, 


Then Pict 
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Lo ſee the gods in Picture comforts me, 


To ſpeake as twere unto their Majeſty; 

Me thinkes remote lands doe not me containej 
But J returned in the City am. 

I doe {ce cæſars face as I did before, 

Though I ſcarce have hope to ſee him more; 
And as before I ſalute his Majeſty, ; 


If I returnd I could not happier be. 


What doe net e behold but the Pallace ? 
Whereto great Cæſars preſence giveth grace: 
Beholding him, me thinkes I Rome doe fe, 
His face preſents his Empire unto me. | 
Dreame I? or doth his PiQuce till appeare P 
To chreaten, as with me he angry were? 
O ſpare me then,whole vertues doe exceede 
And in thy juſt revenge doe not x roceede. 
Spare me young Prince the glory of ourtime, 
Whoſe nature doth to Soveraignty encline: 


By thy land to thee than thy felfe more deare, * 
By the gods who doe alwayes heare thy prayer, 


And by your Conſort, vo was found to 

Fit onely to match with your Majeſty. 
And by thy Sonne ſo like in vertues growne, 
That to be thine he may be thereby knowne, 
And by all your other kindred who be, | 
By your command advanc'd to high degree, 
Abare my puniſhment and grant that 1 
May live fare from the Sythian enemy. 
And you that next unte great Ceſar are, 
Be not averſe unto my humble prayer, 

So may ſubdued Germany ſaone be, 
Carry'd in ſolemne triumph before thee. 
So may thy Father live to Neſtors yeares 
And thy old weber nil he apeares 
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A Cumean Sy bill, and mayſt thou long 


Be unto both of them a happy donne. 
And you his royall Queene be pleaſd to grant 


T he humble prayers of a poore ſupplyant. 


So may your husband and your pe eny 

Live in health and your roy all fatnily. 

So may Druſis onely of your off · ſpring dye, 
Being ſnaicht from you by fate in Germaay. 
So may thy Sonne on his white horſe ſoone be, 
The revenger of his brothers deſtiny, 3 
Ye gentle powers grant this my ſearefull prayer, 
Helpe me ſince you by picture preſent are. 
I take delight your countenance to ſee, 
Since three gods in one houſe encluded be. 
Happy are they who in your preſence doe, 
Your Ma jeſties :n1 not your picture view. 
Which ſince my hapleſſe fate tu me envyes, 
I adore the pictures of your Majeſties. 


Thus men did know the gods in the skies hid, 


And for great Jove, loves Image honour did. 
Let not your Images which ſhall ſtill reſide 
With me, here in this hatefull place abide. 
My head ſhall ſooner be cut from my necke, 
My eyes be dig d out and lye on my chee ke; 
Then] want the pictures of your Majeſty, 
In baniſhment they ſhall my comfort be. 
For you I would embrace, if bythe ſtout | 
Arm'd Getes I were encompaſſd round about: 
And following the Romane Eagles I 


Will follow the pifuresof your Majeſty. 


But my deſires are to deceive me bent, 
Or there is hope of milder baniſhmeng. 
The Pictures aſpe&s doe more mild appeare, 


And ſeeme as if they granted my defirs's 
1 | 
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$ And may my fearefull mind the truth preſage, 
That cæſars wrath,alchough juſt, may aſſwage. 
1 B CORE 
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El 1 6 1 Fs IX, 
To Cotgs, 


CO, who art of a royall Progenie, 
Fetching from Eumolpusthy Pedigree. 5 
I Fame have brought the newes unto your eare, 
TT hat in a Country neere you I live here, 
Then heare my humble ſpeech gentle young man, 
And helpe a baniſht man, ſince that yoh can. 
Fortune deliverd me to thee, (nor 
Complaine) ſhe was not then my ene ny. 
On thy ſhore to receive me ſhipryrackt pleaſe, 
Let not thy land be unſafer than Seas. 
NTo helpe the diſtreſt is.a royall thing, 
And ſuck great men as you are doth beſeeme. 
TT his becomes your fortune, which though it be 
Great,is not live your minds nobility, - 
For power can never better be expreſt, 
TT han when it heares and grants a juſt requeſt, 
hy greatdeſcent requireth this of thee, 
bis werke ſuitesthy divine nobility. 
& umolpus whence thy famous deſcent is 
And Erichthoxius perſwade thee to this. 
In this you are like gods, both of ybu grint, 
frer ſome ſuite helpe to your ſuppliant. | 
dy ſhould we honour gods with wonrel] care 
Bur that the gous 9 ä 
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It Jupiter would not heare prayers at all, 
Should ſacrifices in his Temple fall ? 
If Seas in paſſage have not quiet beene, 
Why unto Neptune ſhould I vaine gifts bring? 
If ceres doe the Ploughmans hope deceive, 
Why ſhould ſhe inwards of a Sow receive ? 
The Goate on Bacchus altar is not laid, | 
Vnleſſe much wine that Vintage hath beene made, 
We wiſh that Ceſar may the Empire raigne, 
So long as he well governeth the ſame. 
Thus honour's given hoth to gods and men. 
For helpe and profit tlatꝰareceiv d from them. 
Then Cos helpe me who in thy land lye 
And be thou like thy noble Progeny , 
For one to helpe another in miſery, 
Ts a duty belongs to humanity, ». 
Beſides there is no better way to gaine 
By any other Art fayour or fame. 
Antizbates or Leftrigon who doth love, 
Alcinous bounty who doth not approve ? 
Caſſandrus, nor Caphar eut thy father i, 
Nor vet the cruell Tyran Phalariᷣ. 
He's fierce in waries, and not to be withſtood, 
So peace once made he nere de ſireth blood. 
Beſides the liberall Arts being ſtuddied often 1 — 
Expell all rudeneſſe, and the minde doe ſoften. N 
In which no other King hath thee outwent 
Or in thoſe gentle ſtuddies more time (| pent, 
Thy verſes witneſſe it,which thy name ſhowes, 
A Thraciax young man happily did compoſe: 
Or elſe ſome Orpheus that doch here abide z 
In thy wit the Biſfonian land takes pride. 
As on occaſion thou thy armes canſt tale Sh 
And a fierce laughter on the enemy make. 
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or ſometime with thy ſtrong arme Ring thy dart, 


Or as in ii ling thou moſt cunning art. 
So having ſtudyed Arts of Soveraigntie, 
W hen matters in thy kingdome quiet be: 


Leaſt you in ſloth ſhould ſeeme then to delight, 
Your Muſe, unto the ſtarres doth take her flight: 


This of our league may ſome occaſion be, 
Bccauſe we both, doe honour Poeſie. 

I A Paet prayes a Poet, with heav'd up bands 
To live, chough exild ſafely in your a 
For when that I did inte Pontus come, 
By poyſon wixt 1 had no murder done. 

And no falſe tables forged by me were 
Which did with counterfcited ſcales appearę. 
Nor did I any thing which lawes forbid, 
Yet I confeſſe that 1a worſe fault did. 

If you aske what, the Axt of Love I wit, 
Ny guilty hand did clus offence commit. 
Torker offence doe not defire to know, 

{ Vander my Art of Love it muſt hid goe. 

I Bur yet the ludge did moderate his wrath , 
And unto exile onely ſent me hath : 


| And though farre from my Country let me be, 


Safe in this hated place, ſince neere to thee. 
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E L E G 11. X. | 
To CHMacer. | 
Me. thourmiſt know that thy Ovid writ 


This Letter to thee, by 2 ſeale on it. 
| ; 
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-Doft thou know that my hand this Letter drew ? 
That thy eyes know them not, before thee ſer ? 


Lou forgot not the care you had of 


LS 
- 


And by no Art o 
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Or if che Seale doe not the Authour ſhew 


Or hath length of time made thee boch forget 


Though hand and ſeale ſhould both forgotten be, 
me. 64 

Which for our old acquaintance you ſhould ſhow, 
Or becauſe my wife was a friend to you, 
Or for our ſtudies, vchich you did uſe 

Flow did them abuſe. 
That which immortall Homer left undone 
Of Trojan warres was by thy o ne muſe ſnng. 
But unwiſe Ovid, while he did impart 
The Art of Love, was puniſnt for his Art. 
Let Poets doe amongſt themſelves agree, 
Though every one in writing different be. 
We have among ft us all one common Bayes, 
Though all of us dee follow ſeverall wayes. 
Of me though abſent you will mindfull be, 
And willingly helpe me in my miſery. 
The Citties faire of Afia I have ſeene 
And Trixacri while you my guide have beene: 


We ſſaw the Heavens ſhine with Btzean flame, 


Which from the Giants mouth beneath it came. 

A tweay Lakes, and Palicus pooles not ſweete, 

And where Anaput doth cyane meete. 

Not farre of that Spring, wh ich while it doth ſhunne 
Tbe River Elis under ground doth runne. | 
Here I did ſpend a great part of the yeare, 

How unlike this place Geticke lands appeare 

Ho many other places did we ſee, 
Whilſt you made the way pleaſant unto me? 

Both while our Ship cut the waves with his Keele, 
Or the Coach carry d us with numble wheele, 1 
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Oft our diſcourſe did make the way to ſeeme 

Short, while our words more than our ſteps have beene + 
Oft our diſcourſe was longer than the day, W 
While our diſcourſe paſt Sommers dayes away. 

Of perils at Sea we have heene afraid 
And to the gods have both together pray d. 

We acted both together, and againe | 

Told others jeſts, which to tell was no ſhame, 

If you remember this, though I ſhould be, 

Here all my life time, yet you might me ſee. 

Vnder the North Pole of the world I am, 

Which doth above the Sea one point maintaine. 
Vet in my minde I doe thee ſill behold 

And talke with thee under the Pole ſo cold. 
Famous friend thou art here unknowne to thee, 
Though abſent, thou art pteſent here with me. 

Me thinkes I ſee thee here among the Getes, 
Come from the Cit /, love Wortes theſe conteites, 
in Lieu whereof ſince thoſe lands happier be, 
Have me there alyayes in your memory. 
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EL IOI I. X. 


To Ruſs. 


Vi by whom the Art of Love was pend 

- Theſe lines in haſt doth to thee Rufus ſend 
That though we the whole world aſunder be: 
Vet thou maiſt know I doe remember thee. 
For I ſhall ſooner ſure my name forget, 


Then thy love ſhall out of my minde be beat, 
Hs E 4 Aud 
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And I ſhall ſooner render up my ſpirit, 
Then I ſhall be unthankefull ro your merit: 

our merit was your teares,which did bedew 
Your face, when mine with ſorrow ſtill dry grew. 
Your merit was, that comfort. to my mind,  ; 
Which you dig give, and boch of us did find. 
My wife deſerves praiſe for her owne conditions, 
Tee ſhe growes better by your admenitions. 
I am glad you will my wives counſellour be, 
As Hector to Tulzs, Caſtor to Hermione. 
She ſtrives to be like you in what is good, 
And by hex life ſeemes to be of your blood. 
| And what ſhe would doe without provocation, 
| She does more fully by your faire perſwaſion. 

The ſvvift horſe that within the race dothrunne, 

ill run more ſwiftly if he be ſpurd on. 
1 eſides in abſence the u performſt my will, 

1 And for my ſake refuſeſt no paines till, 

Becauſe we cannot, may the gods thanke thee, 

Who doe reward thoſe good deeds which they ſee. 
And may thy vertues with long life be crown'd, - 
Kufus the glory of the Fundane ground, 
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ET ZIB. I. 
To bis Wife. | 


Sea on which young Iaſon fuſt did row, 
O Land,nere wancing enemies and ſnow, 
When wil the time come quid ſhal you leave 
While ſome quieter place doth him receive ? 
— Muſt I ſtill live where barbariſme abounds ? 
Muſt I be butied here in Tomot grounds? 7 
Wich favour I ſpcake it, if there may be, 
Any peace or ꝭvaur Pontus. wit hin thee 
With favour thou doſt make my baniſhment 
So ęrievous, and my ſufferings doſt augment. 
Thou doſt not ſee t N Rory ys haymaker, 
Nor doſt behold the thin cloath'd (weating reaper, 
Autumne doth yeeld ne ripened grapes to thee, 
Bus allthy ſcaſons cxtreams cold fill be. 


Thou 
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Thou freeſeſt up the Seas, that fiſh have beene 


Ort frozen in the waves while they did ſwimme. 
Thou haſt no ſprings, but ef ſalt brackiſh water, 
Which doe not quench thirſt, but encreaſe it rather. 
A few poore wither'd trees in the fields grow, 
And the land like the barren Sea doth ſhow. 

No birds doe ſing their ſweete and pleaſant notes, 
But Vultures croake out of their hollow throates 
When flying hither from ſome remote wood, 
They come to quench their thirſt in the ſalt flood. 
Sad worme wood growes here in the empty field, 
Which bitter harveſt like the place doth yceld. 
Befides aſſaults of enemies we feare, . 

Whoſe arrovves dipt in deadly poyſon are. 

Befides this Country farre remote doth lye,. 

And none by land or ſea can come ſaſely. 


Wonder not then if I deſite to be 


Sent to ſome place that yeelds leſſe miſery 
But wonder (wife) that theſe things doe not make 
Thee weepe, and to ſhed teares even for my ſake. 


If you aske hat you ſhould ſceke,(eeke ſome favour, 


You ſhall finde it, if you doe it endeayours 

Wiſn. and defire that you may it obtaine, 

And breake your ſlee pe with thinking on the ſame. 
Many wiſſt it, for who ſo unjuſt is | 


That reſtleſſe baniſhmene doth to me wiſh? 


It becomes you with all ſtrength to endeavour 
Continually to worke for me ſome ſavour. 

For thou wife ſnouldſt exceede another friend, 
And firſt of all ſhouldſt helpe to me extend, 
For to my bookes thou ſhouldſt eonforme tliy life, 
Which call thee the example of a wife. | 
Doe not degenerate but [et me ſee, 
That I the truth of thee did prophefic, 
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And ſee that thou doſt take heede to maintaine 
Thy former glory, and well gotten fame, 
Though I complaine not, fame will accuſe thee,” 
Vnleſſe as then oughtſt, hon takſt care of me. 
Fortune expoſd me to the peoples view 

And made me knowne to more than ere I knew. 
Capaneus ſtrooke with thunder was more knowne, 
And Anphiaraut when his horſe ſunke downe 
Into the earth, V.y ſes was throughout 
The world knowne,by wandring about, 

And Philoctetes by his wound did gaine 

A generall knowledge, nd much glorious fame, 

I meane men with ſuch great ones may ranck'd be, 
My ruine giveth glory unto me. | 
Beſides you know my bookes haye raiſd your fame, 
Equall in honour unto Batth name. ; 
The world ſhall view the actions of thy life, 

And approve thee to be a loyall wife. 

He that thy praiſes doth in my verſe read, 

May aske if they from merit doe proceed, 
Since many will thy vertueus life commend, 
So ſome thy actions will ſoone reprehend. 

Pre vent their envy that they may not ſay 

That thou to belpe thy backbone didſt delay. 

And though] faile to draw the yoke with thee 
Of marriage, ye t be ſtill a wife to me. 

Being ſicke my Phyſician I doe looks, 

Stay with me, till all life hath mee forſooke, 

And ſince thou art in health, ſhew unto me 

That love, which I in health would ſhew to thee. 
Our marriage love dorh this of thee require, 
Thy nature wife, doth thee with love inſpire? 
Your houſe requires this ef you whence you came 
Whoſe honeſf credit you ſhould ſtill maintaine. 
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For unleſſe you be a praiſe-worthy wife, 

None will chinke, that you honoard Martid's life: 
Noram I unworthy, if youle confeſſe | 
The truth, 6r altogether meritleſſe; 

For which thou [1rgely haſt requited me, 

So that Fame if ſhe would cannot hurt thee: 
Encreaſe thy former good deedes by addition 

Of helping me, let this be thy ambition. 
Entreate that in ſome quiet Country T 

May live, and this thy love ſhall teſtiſie. 

My ſuite is great, yet can no harme procure 

If granted not repulſe I can endure. © 

Be not ſlendex, that my verſe moves you 

To performe that which I doe know you doe, 
The Trumpeter doth valiant men exciie, 
And the Captaine doth encourage men to fight. 
That you, are honeſt Time doth teſtiſie, 

Let vertue equallize your honeſty, 

The 4may04ian ax: thou needſt not take. 

Or beare in hand a Buckler for my ſake 3 

Onely entreate great Ceſar he would be, 
Though not pleaſd, yet leſſe angry with me. 

Aud let thy teares for mercy intercede, i 
For they will Ce/ar move while thou doſt pleade. 
Thy husbands miſer y will afford thee plenty 

Of teares, an I never let thy eyes be empty. 

My troubles will yeeld matter to bewayle 

My fortune, ſo that teares ean never faile: 
If with thy death thou couldſt redeeme my liſe, 
Then thou wouldſt follovwy Admetut deare wife. 
And thou li ke to Penelope wouldſt cheate 
Thy urgent ſuiters with a chaſte deceite. 
Laodemia would teach thee to dye, | 
With thy hus pand and to beare him company. 


* 
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Thou wouldſt thinke upon Iphias and defirez 
To throw thy ſelfe into a funerall fire. 
Thy death or a ſpunne web. I doe not need, 
But that to Ceſars wife thou intercede, 
Whoſe vertnes excell, leaſt antiquity | 
Should exceede our age for praiſd chaſtity. 
Who [unves ſtoole, n Venus beauty had 
Which made her wort hy of the royall bed. 
Why doſt thou tremble, or her preſence feare? 
Thou ſhalt ſpeake to no wicked Progne there. 
Nor Agamemnont wife, Egiſtus daughter, 
Nor Scylla that bar kes in Sicilian water. 
Nor Telegonus mother changing ſhapes, 
Nor Meduſa with haire full of curled ſnakes, 
But a Princeſſe, o made fortune to find 
Eyes, and is falſely accuſd to be blind. 
Who next to Ceſar is moſt famons grovwne, 
Even from the riſing to the ſetting dunne. 
Then chuſe a time, that for ſuite fit may be, 
Leaſt thou faile wanting opportunity. 
The O racles have not at all times ſpoken, 
Nor doe the Temples at all times ſtand open. 
When Citties ſtare is happy, as tis non 
So that no griefe contracts the peoples brow. 
When that Auguſfm houſe, and Progeny, 


2. 


(Which like che Capitol] ador d ſhould be.) 1 


Dot h flouriſh in height of proſperity, 
As novit dech and may it ſtiil is be. 
Then take a happy opportunity, 3 
When thou doſt thinke thy words ſhall powerfull be, 
If he be buſie then thy ſuite deferre, | 
Leaſt rafhn« ſſe ſhould deſtroy my hopes bewate, 
And yet againe I doe not bid thee goe, 

To him when he hath no affaires to doe. 


Since 
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Since he bath hardly leaſure to put on | 
Thoſe royall robes which unto him belong, 
When with the ancient Senators he doth {ic 

In the Court, then to goe to him tis fit? 

When thou comm'ſt before Iunoes Majeſty, 

- Locke you remember then to ſpeake for me. 
Defend not my offence, for it is beſt 

That an ill cauſe in ſilence be ſuppreſt. 

And therefore in thyſpeech take onely care 

To pleade for me by earneſt ſuite and prayer. 
Then preſently thou mayeſt ſhed teares and weepe 
And proſtrate thy ſelſe at their royall feete. 

As ke, that from the foe I may remov d be: 
Fortune hath beene a foe enough to me. 

More ec uld ſay, but thou with feare diſmaid, 
Wile ſcarcely ſpeake even that which I have ſaid 
And yet this feare cannot endammage thee: 

Tt will Cheve that thou doſt dread her Majeſty. 
Nor can it hurt, if teares thy ſpeech of breake, 
For ſometimes teares as much as words doe ſpeake. 
And on a proſperous day thy firſt ſuite make 

In an boure may be fit, and fortunate. 

But firſt to the gods holy Altar bring 

Wine and ſeete incenſe for an offering. 

Let 4ug#ſfu above all adored be, 

With his Conſott,and royall Progeny. * 


May they their wonted graciouſneſſe ſtill keepe, | 
And pitty thee, when they doe ſee thee weepe. 
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To Cotta. 
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tta, T wiſh the health t hat's ſent from me, 

As it is truely ſent, may come to tber. 

For to my ſorrowes thou doſt yeeld releefe, 

And doſt take off a good part of my griefe. 

While others leave me, and away doe flip, 

Thou art an Anchor to my torne ſhip, 

Thy love is gratefull, and we pardon them, : 
That left me, ſince ede. chang d have beene. 
When one is thunder ſtrooke, all that are neere 


To him was ſtrooke, are ſtrooke with ſudd a ine feare : 


Or when a wall is ready done to come, 
All from that place for feare of it doe runne. 


Who doth not ſhunne the ſicke with circumſpect ion, 


Fearing leaſt he from them ſhould dra infe t ion? 
So ſome of my friends that too fearefull were, 
Forſooke me not for hatred, but for feare. 

Nor love in them was wanting or good will, 

But the offended gods they feared ſtill. 

They may be called circumſpe ct and wary, _ 
But yet not wicked, although they were chary, | 
Thus Iexcuſc my friends in curteſie, 

That towards me they might not faulty be, 

And with my pardon let them be content. 
That ſo they may be from all blame exempt. 

You better friends are not aſham' d to be 

Helpe full unto me in adyerfity,. 

The memory of your merit cannot ſade 

Till py conſum d body be aher mde. 
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Nay it ſhall ſurvive me when I am dead, 

If by poſterity I ſhall berezd. 

For though our bodyes in the grave mult ye, 
Yer Fame and honorrlive eternally: 

Theſeus ane Oreſtes both were (laine, 

Yet they ſtill Irre by their praiſe worthy fame, 
And you ſhall be praiſd by ſucceeding times 
Your love ſhall be moſt famous by my lines. 
The Sauromates and Getes, doe know your love, 
And barbarovs people doe of it approve. 

For when J of ycur love to them made mention, 


(speaking the Geti: ke and Sarmatian tongue 
B chance an old man there in company, 


Did in this following manner anſwer me. 


The name ot friene ſhip (ſtranger) we have knowne, 


Alchough our Country be farre from your owne; 

A place in Scythia is Tcurm nam d. 5 
Which is not farre of from the Geticke land. 

Of tis my birth place, I am not aſnam'd, 

Diarn is much honored in this Land, 

Her Temple built on Pillars doth remaine, 
Towhich by foureteene riſing ſteps they came: 
Her Image here (as Fame ſayes) was contaynd, 

The Ba, of the Image ſtill doth ſtand: | 

The Altar which was builded of white ſtone 
Lookes red with blood chat hath becne ſhed thereon , 
Te nobleſt Virgin, Scythia can ſhew, 

Performes thoſe Gacred rites which are due: 

A ſtranger then(as toe times did ordaine) 

By the Vireins for a ſacrifice is ſlaine. | | 
Thus theſe kingdomes had well knowne all o re, 
The Exxine Seas, aiid the Menticke ſhore, | 

In his raigne, one came bitter as they ſay, 

Flying, who was call'd Ipbigexia. 
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Whom the light winds, did carry through the ayres 
Till Phebe (they belceve) ſet her downe here, 
Many yeares ſhe this Temple did command 
And ſacrificed with an unwilling hand. | 
When two young men did in a Ship come hither; 
And both did land upon the ſhore together: 
Equall in love and yeares, the one of theſe 
Oreftes was, the other Pylades. | 
Their names for friendſhip which they did maintaine, 
To one anot her, are cry d up by fame. 

Vnto Diana s cruell Altar ſtraight,” te.. 
With their hands bound behind them they were btou zhe, 
The Prieſteſſe ſprinkled them with holy water, 
Covering her yellow haire, with a vaile after: 
And whik ſhe floth the ſacrifice prepare, 
And yitha fillet bindeth up her haire 
While ſhe doth ſeeke occaſion any way, * 
To lengthen out the time with floyy delay. 
It is not I that cruell am ſaid (he, 
And therefore young men pray you pardon me; 
But to performe theſe rites it is my caſe 
W hich are more barbarous than his ſalvage place. 
It is the cuſtome of this nation, | 
Whence are you. from hat City did you come? 
or whether was your hapleſſe ſhip then bound, | 

When you did firſt arrive upon tlis graund ? * 
This ſaid, vhen as the Virgin heard them name 


oy 


Their Land. ſhe knew they from her City came. 
One of you muſt be ſacriſic d, ſaid ſhe, 

But tother may returne home preſently, 

Pylades that was ready to dye there, 
Bid Oreffes goe home whom he loy'd deare, , 
But brave Oreſfer te goe did de | 
Aad bethof them commended which ſhould dyes 
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This onely made them both to diſagree, 

Who ſtill had liv d in peacefull amury, 

While theſe brave young men, did in love contend, 
Vnto her brother ſhe a letter pend: 

Giving it one of them, it came to paſſe, 

(Marke how it fortun'd he her brother was:; 
Which know ne, Diana's Image they tooke away, 
O: tof the Temple, and ſo ſaildaway. > 
The young mens love, though many yeares apone, — 
Yet through all Scythia is famous growne. Tex 
When the old man bad this old fable told, > 
They all did praiſe their love, and courage bold, 

So that even heere, in theſe moſt ſalvage parts, 

The name of friendſhip, moves their hard hearts. 

What ought you then to doe, being borne in Rome ? 


When ſuch deedes moove the Getes compaſſion, 


Beſides t hy gentle mind and manners be, 
The Cogniſance of thy Nobility. 


Such as the name of Veleſus doe become, 


And ſuch as Nama neede not ſhame to owne. 


Of the name of Cotta, thy houſe can't be 
Aſham'd,who doſt uphold thy family. ; 
Worthy man,thinke that it doth well agree 
Wich Vertue, to helpe friends in miſery. 
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To Maximus, 


Je thou haſt time to beſtow on thy friend, 
| Maximas, chiefe of Fabius attend 
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While I relate to thee what I haye ſeene, 
Either it was a true ſhape, or a dreame. 
The Moone upon my window ſhig'd one night, 
As ſhe in the midſt of the moneth ſhines bright. 
Sleepe that doth eaſe all cares, had me poſſeſt 
While 1 lay on my bed, and tooke my reſt, 
A paire of wings a noyſe in the aire did make» 
Andtheglafſe windowes did a little ſhake. 
I frighted,raiſd my ſelfe up in my bed. 
On my left elbo w, ſleepe away ſoone fled, 
When Love with ſad lookes, did before me ſtand, 
Bearing a Maple Scepter in his hand- ̃ 
No Chaine on's necke, no Coronet on bis haire, 
His lockes not comb'd, as heretcfore they were. 
His haire hung o're his face, and it did ſreme, 
The feathers of his wings had ruffled beene, 
Such as upon the airy Doves backe ſtand, 
When (he hath handled beene, by many a hand. 
When I knew him (whom I (6 well had knewne) 
To ſpeake to him in this ſort I begunneʒ 


Oh boy, that haſt thy Maſters exile wrought, 
Whom TI had better never to have taught; 


Why doſt thou hither come where there's no peace, 


But barbarous IH ert water (till doth freeze ? 

Thou didſt diate rome my youthfull rhymes 

And mad ſt me to write Elegiacke Lines. 

Thou wouldft not have me riſe by Homers verſe, 

While I great Captaines actions did rehearſe. 

Perhaps thy bow and Torch did ſpoyle my wir, 

For I had ſome, and they did weaken it. 

For while I of thee, and thy mother ſung, 

My mind no greater workedid thinke upon. 

And beſides this, I did in verſe diſcover 

The Art of Love, unto theignoran Lover, | 
2 
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For which I am now batiiſtitto a place 

That's farre remote, and where there is no peace. 
Eumolpm was uot ſuch to Oipheuss 
Nor Olympus to Phrygian Satyrus. 
chiros not ſo by Achillei hurt was, 
And Numa did not hurt Pythagoras. 
Inſtead of reckoning names were long agone 

I by my Scholler periſhed alone. 

While larm'd thee, and taught thee wanton ſhifrs, 
Thou didſt reward thy maſter with ſuch gifts, 

Vet thou doRt know, and thou maiſt ſafely ſweare, 
No married folkes by me inſtructed were. 7 

I writ to thoſe ho doe not bind their haire, 

With achaſte fitler, nor a long robe weare. 

When did I teach how wives ſhould be beguil'd ? 


While they ſcarce know by whonfthey are with child: 


Yet what ayailes this, if they thinke I did 
Write, the Art of Adultery forbid. 

So may thy arrowes hit the marke aright, 

So may thy blazing torch never want Light, 
So may great Ceſar ora this Empire raigne, 
Who is thy cozen,and from A neas came. 

If thou his anger doſt ſo farre appeaſe, | 
That to remove me hence, he would but pleaſe; 
Me thought I ſpoke thus to the winged Lad, 
And from him this ſame following anſwer had. 
By my arrowes, and the blazing Torch I beate 
By my mother, and by cæſals head I ſweare, 
That none but law full rules ihõihaſt me taught, 
And in thy Art of Love there was no fault. U 
And I dee know thou maiſt defend the ſame, 
But for ano: her fault chow-artito blame. 

For though I will aot thy ſad griefe renev- 
That was the chief. ſt faultthar thou didſt doe. 
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Although an error thou wouldſt have it thought, 
Thy puniſhment was not like to thy fauꝶ, 


To viſit thee, and comfort thee here lying, 


Downe through the ayre I on my wings came flying; 
This place J firſt faw,yhen et the requeſt 

Of my mother, I did wound Cal/#ho's breſt. 

And for thy ſake I viſit thee againe, | 

Who to my colours haſt tru: Souldier beene, 

Feare not, for Caeſars wrath being milder growne, 

The happy hour e which thou de ſirſt ſhall come, 

Feare not de lay, the time is now at hand, 

For while his triump dot h great joy command. 

While's mother re joyces, aud his family, 

And Father who is Pater Patris. f 
While people praiſe bim,and ſweete incenſe burne, 
Which makes the Altars of the City warme. 

And while the Temple affords me acceſſe, 

Hope that my prayers may helpe thee in diſtreſſe. 

This ſaid, his flight he through the ayre did take, 

And then my ſen ſes did begin to wake. g 
Belee ve theſe words although I doubtfull am, 
And ſooner thinke there may be a blacke Swan; 
Vet milke white cannot to blacke changed be, 
Nor Ivory white, turne to blacke Ebony, 

Thy noble birth doth with thy minde agree, 
Hercules heart thou haſt and honeſty. 

Envy that flothſull vice in thee's not found, 
Which like a Viper creepes low by the ground, 
Thy lofty mind above thy birth doth fyc, 

Not greater than thy ingenuity. 

Some ſeeke þy opprelſion to be feared of all, 
And doe beare darts of envy dipt in gall, 

Your houſe doth uſe to heſpe the ſuppliant 


Among which to count me I pray yougrage 
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Heſe words which health unto thee doe commend 
Thy Ovid, doch from Tomo: City ſends ©: | 
Favour this paper- Triumph I command, 

Rufuu if it come unto thy band. 

The worke is ſmall, though the triumph were great, 

Yer fiowſoe re receive it I entreate. 

The ſtrong and healthfull neede no Machaon 

The ſicke man doth to the phy ſitia i runne. 

Great Poets doe no gentle reader neede, 

For they can make 2 unwilling Reader reade, 

But I who either had at all no wit, wo 

Or elſe long labour hath decayed it, 

My weakeneſſe by your candor is made ſtrong 

Which if ycu take away then all is gone. 

And ſince my wor kes your courteous tavour craye, | 

This booke eſpecially may pardon have. | 

Other Poets wrote the triumph they did (ce, 

And the ſight helps the hand and memory. 

But I beheldit onely by relation, 

Inſte ad of ſeeing, I heard the narration. 

And can thoſe ſtraines, and paſſions, alike be, 2] 

That proceede from things heard, and things we ſee ? = 

Nor am] griev d, I did. not ſee the gold . | 

And filyer Pageants, which you did behold. 

But the places and lan which they did preſent, 

2 battailes had given my verls nouriſhment, 
nd the Kings royall aſpects at that time, . 

Would have helpt me in this fame yrorks of mine. 
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The peoples lond applauſe had power in it, 
With acclamations to warme any wit, 

Such vigor in my ſelfe I ſhould have found, 
As Souldiers doe that heare the trumpet ſound. 
Were my heart colder than the Ice or Snow, 
Or this place where I miſery undergoe. 

Tf that I ſhould the Generall behold, 

In's Ivory Chariot, I ſhould feele no cold. 

I hearing the relation of this fight, 

Doe deſire you to fayour hat write, 

The Captaines names, and places, are unknowne 
To me, I have no matter to write upon. 

How little of it could I heare by fame, 

Or who by writing could relate the ſame? 
Therefore, O Reader, you ought pardon me 

If I have err d, or ought omitted be. 
Beſides, my Muſe be ing uſed to complaine, 
Can hardly reach unto a joyſull ſtraine. 


S My words doe onely ſuite an Elegie, 


And joy doth ſeeme to me a Novelty. 

And as the eye unuſed to the Sunne, 

Is dazled when that it doth looke thereon, 
Even ſo joy is an object farre too bright 

For my minde, which doth dazle at the ſight. 


And thoſe things are moſt gratefull which are ne W. 


No thankes to ſlows officiouſneſfe are due. 
Much of this Triumph hath beene writ before, 
Which I ſuppoſe the people have read o re. 
The thirſty reader, did their lines drinke vp, 
When he is full, he will drinke of my cup, 


Aad then their lines like wine ſeem'd briske and fre 


But mine will ſeeme both warme and wateriſh. 
It was not floth that made me come behind, 
Buy becauſe I fo farrt off am confing, 
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This Subject was ſo great, that it was fit 
For that chiefe Poet who «Exeads writs 
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Ere I could heare the nevves, and make in baſt, 


Verſes, and ſend them a yeare might be paſt... 
Beſides it is better at the firſt ro pull, 


And gather Roſes when the gardens full: 

Then to coine aftcx and plucke yhat you find, 
And gather that which hath beene left behind. 
If others the flowers efthe garden take, 
Can we a garland for rhe Emperour make ? 
Yet let no Poets my words miſeſteeme, 

As ſpoke againſt thoſe verſes made by them. 
Let them not gather this conſtruction hence, 
My Mute hath ſpoke but in her owne defence. 
Poets, lam one of your company, | 
And of your Tribe alchough in ory. | 
Friends I did alyyayes in my Spule affect yon, 
And now in abſence I aſmuch reſpect you, 

Then favor my verſe, and let them gaine thence, 
Applauſe, ſince i c in't ſpeake in my defence. 
Thoſe wor kes arc grie vous and doe oftneſt pleaſe 


That come fortli after the Authors deceaſe, 


ct Becauſe that envy doth unjuſlly uſe, 

ee To wound the living and their name abuſe. 
Tf ſad life be death, then I am dead , 
Andonely tay but to be buried, 

The earth is onely ſtay d that ſhould be throwne 
Vpon m̃e, and I onely want a Tombe. 


- Laftly alrhqugh my worke ſhould all offend, 


Yer no man willmy duty repre hend. 


Though ſtrength doe faile, the will praiſeworthy is 


The gods ] ſuppoſe are content with this. 


ALambe, as well as an Oxe offring. 
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And accept the poore mans will, that doth bring 
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Soft Elegies me great waight could not beare 


Of Triumph, ſince their feete unequall were. 


And I am doubtfull now, what verſe to frame, 8 
For Rhene ſhall yeeld a new triumph againe. 


Poets preſages have not untrue beene, 


Freſh Bayes muſt cæſar crowne,whije the ſe ate greene. 

Nor doe you reade my words, who here am leut, 

Ta the River Ißer unto baniſiiment. 

Where the Ge ies who are never pacified, 

Drinke of the ſtreame as it along dorhglide. 

They are the words of that power that inſpiies me, N 

By whoſe aſſiſtance I thus propheſie. | 

Livia why delay you toprepare, 

H is chariot for his tr ĩumphs gain d by warre ? 

Vafaichfull Germany throwes her Speares away L 

My propheſic; hath waight, you now will ſay; | 

Belee ve me, it to paſſe ſhall ſhortly come, 

That honours (hall be doubled on thy Sonne. 

And in his chariot he ſhall then be ſeene, 

Drawneon with horſes as he once hath beene. 

Bring forth his robes that are of purple dye: 1 

To cloath lis ſhoulders for his victory. 

His vvreath of Bayes may even know his head, 

Which it ſooften hath encircled. | 

His Buck ler, Helmerſhall with gold ſhine bright. 

And pecious {tqnes which caſt a glittering light. 

The pieces of thoſe Trophies he did get 

From the foe,ſhall above their head be ſet. 5 

The Townes are compaſſd with a Towring wall, 

A nd the faigned ſhew dothſeeme to be reall. 

Let conquer d Rheue, goe now under the ſpeare, 

And drinke thoſe waters which with blood dy d were. 

Ihe Captive Kings, ſhall all of them lay br, 

Their barbarous ornarpents of regalitie. FR 
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De Ponto! 
And all their royall robes and veſtures, which 
Are for their preſent fortune farre too richʒ 
And other honours too, which onght to be 
Emblemes of vertuc, in thy anceſtry. 


Ye gods, by whoſe power I doe propheſie, 
J pray you my words quickly yerific, 


— — 


_ 


—c ——_— — — ——_ 
— 
——— ———_—_—_... 


N EI EO TE. V. 
| To Cotta, 


WOuld ſt know from whence this letter doth thee greete? 
From thence, where I ſter doth the blew Sea meete. 
The place being nam'd you ought to thinke on me, 
Ovid who periſh d by ingenuitie; 
Who from the ſalvage Getes, doth ſend thee health, 
Cotta, Which he had rather bring himſelfe. 
Young man, heire to thy Fathers eloquence, we 
Have read thy words ſpoke in full Court by thee, 
And having ſpent many houres to reade them o re, 
I was then ſorry that they were no more. 
By often reading more of them I did make, 
And alwaycs much delight in them did take, 
Which ſtill their former ſweetneſſe did rexaine, 
And I was pleaſd with the ſtrength of thy vaine, 
They are happy that thy ſpeeches heate and know» 
And from whoſe mouth ſuch eloquence doth flow, 
Though waters ſweete, which we away doe bring, 
Its ſweeter being drunke out of the Spring. 
To gather apples from the bought is, 
-- Pleaſanter than being tocke out of a diſh. 


Lib. 2. 5 


Bur if my erring Muſe had not baniſht me, J 

Thy workes had beene recited then by thee. | 

And as I was wont, I might then too fit 

With hundred others a Judge of thy wit. 

And my heaxt had beene filled with more delight, 

Being rooke with thoſe words you did recite, 

Tou and my Country being left, the fates, 

Had rather I ſhould be amongſt the Getet, 

But that I may by reading preſent be, 

Same pledges of your ſtudy lend to me. 

Example from me take, if you will receive, | 
That which you may to me more rightlypive. | 
For Maximus I that long ruin'd am, 
Strive to recover by my wit againe. 

Then let me in requitall, receive from thee 
Some workes which ſhall hereafter gratefull be, 
Tell me O young man, that art ſo enclin d 

To my ſtudies, bring they not me to minde? 

To whar friends doſt thou thy new verſe recite ? 

Or elſe to reade their owne, doſt them excite ? ? 

My abſence ſometimes makes thee grieve ia mind 
Which in it ſelfe a want of me doth find. | 
And as in preſence thou wouldſt ſpeake of me; 

So Ozids name is mention'd now by thee, 

May I by Getiche bowes be ſlaine and dye, 
(Puniſhment ſooge o'retaketh perjury,) 

If I in abſence doe not thee ſtill (ce, 

T hankes to the gods, the mind and thought is free. 
By helpe whereof I tothe City come 
Vnſeene, and often tale · with thee alone. 

Then it is hard to ſay ho I eſteeme, 

That white houre which ſo lappy then doth ſeeme; - 
Then I conceite (if I may be beleev'd) 

That into hearen am then receiv d. 
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De Ponto. 
And I doe then conceive my ſelfe to be 
With the gods in their bleſſed company. 
But then | thinłke I am here bereaven, 
Both of the gods ſociety and he aven. 
And then me thinkes that this ſame Ponticke land 


From Stygian Lake, farre diſtant doth not ſtand. 


Whence if 'gainſt fate I ſtrive repeal'dto be, 
Maximus, out of this vaine hope put me. 


— — 
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EL x SIE. VI. 
Ti 0 his Companion, 


Vid, to his friend whom he had even nim'd, 
From Euxine ſhore ſeuds theſe lines here contain d, 


0 


For if I raſhly, who thou art had written, 


Blame formy eve OR I ſhonld haye gotten, 
If thou age why I doe not name thee too, | 
mke, I may them ſafely doe. 

Since thou doſt know great Ceſers clemency, 

In midſt of wrath;I can thee certiſie. 

If I ſhould judge my ſelfe I could not offer, 
To take off any puniſhment which I ſuffer, 

To remember my friends he forbids not me, 
Nor that I ſhould write to thee,thou to me, 
It is no wickedneflegif thou doft ſpend, 

Some gentle words to comfort up thy friend. 
This feare of thine,makes Ceſers Majeſty © 
Seeme dreadfull, and thereby envy'd te be, 
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Lib. 30 
We haye ſcene thoſe were thunder ſtrucke, yet did 

Revive againe,Jove did not ii forbid: . 

Neptune did teare Vhſſes ſhip,and rend 

His Barke, Leucotbde did him befriend. 

Neit her did ſhe deny to lend to him 

Her ayd while he through the greene waves did ſwimme. 

Beleeve me, gods doe ſpare men in diſlreſſe, 

The wretched they doe nat alvvayes oppreſſo. 

And no god can than cſar milder be, 

Who makes his juſtice power quallife, 

To which a Temple Ceſar hath aſſignd, 

Before,plac'd in the Temple of his mind. 

In>Her gainſt ſome hath his thunder ſent, F 

Whoſe faults have not deſerv'd ſuch puniſhment. 

When N eptuxescruell waves have many drown d, 

How many worthy of that death are found ? - 

When the moſt ſtout in warres are ſlaine, Aar mull 

Iudging himſelfe, cunfeſſe his doom's unjuſt. 

If you enquire of us. none will deny 

That our fafferings doe proceed from equity. 

Beſides thoſe who are drownd,or in warres ſlaine, 


Can never be reſtor d tu life againe. 


But Ceſar hath call!d ſome from baniſhment, 


Or elſe tooke off part of their puniſhment. 4 1 


And I moſt carnefily doe pray, that I 

Might be one of that happy company. 

Then ſince we under ſuch a 200d Prince are, 

To receive a banitht mans words doſt thou fe are? D 
Thou might if Bures held the government, 

Who in a Brazen Bull did men rorment 
Wrong not his gentleneſſe with thy feare hereafter, 
Art thou afraid of rockes in a calme water? 

That l to write to you unnam'd have uſd, 


Me thinkes that I can hardly be excuſd. 


* 
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Conſt ant, but yet for favour hath not tride, 


De Poo, 


But feare had rooke away my uſe of reaſon, -. - 
Griefe made me yoyde of counſel) at that ſeaſon. 
Not Ceſars wrath, but my fault feare excited 

And wich my.owne name I was even afrighted. 
Thengrant unto your Poet, n that he 

May in his verſes name. and mention thee. | 
T'were our diſęraces, if my booke ſhould make 
No mention of tl ee for acquaintance ſake, 
Yet leaſt bis feare ſhould breake thy ſleepe, I will 
No more than thou wilt be cthcious ſtil]. 
Vnleſſe thou wilt, thou ſhalt be ſtill unknowne, 
I will enforce a kindneſſe upon none. | 
Though 1 ou may fafely love me openly, 

Let if you doubt it, love me . 


— — 
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Eizc I B. VII. 
To his friend. 


want words, the ſame ſo oft to entteate, 

And am aſham'd one ſuite ſtill to repeate 3 
I thinke wy verſe to you doth readious grow, + 1 
Still of ane theame, ſince you my ſuite doe know. 
Hor you know what my Letter doth reveale, 
Before you open it and breake the ſcale. 
Therefore in writing let me change my theame, 
"That I goe not ſo eftagainſt the ſtreame. 
Friends pardon me for my good confidence, 
I will no more commit ſuch an offence, + 
Leaſt I diſtruſt my wife who doth abide - 


. Ovid 


* Ovid ſhall beare, for worſe than this can be, 
& Thou haſt borne, burthens can be felt by thee. 
The Oxe tooke from the heard, doth ſhun the plough, 
And to the hard yoke his necke will got bow. 

But I whom fate hath uſd moſt cruelly, 
Am long ſince uſed to all miſery. 

To dye on Geticke land,ift be my doome, 

Let my fate goe on as it hath begun. 

It is delightfull ſome hope maintaine, 
But not delightfull if it till prove vaine. 

And men doe alwayes wiſh thoſe things may be, 
Of which they conceive poſlibility3 

But being undone,'tis the next degree, 

Brayely to deſpaire of all remedy. "= 
Some wounds we ſee by curing do grow greater, 
et Which if they had not beene toucht had beene better. 
Its eaſier at farſt to drowne in water, 
Than tyre with ſwimming and be drowned after, 
To remove from Sytbia —* did I beleeve, 
Or that a happier Land might me receive ? 

Why ſhould T hope my fate ſhould gentler be, 
Have I ere knowne fortune ſo kind to me:? 

It doth encreaſe my ſorrow, and to ſhew 

My place of baniſhment doth griefe renew. 
Tet tis bettet my friends ſhould not ſue for me, 
Than chat their ſuite ſhould not e ffectuall be. 
My friends ſo great a ſuite you dare not make 
Would you aske, he would grant it fer my ſake. 
Since Ceſar doth not this ro me deny, 

On Exxne ſhoare let me dye valisntly. 
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ELI I O1 f. VIII. 


To Maximus. 


yCoob dered what giſts from Tomes I 
Might lend, my love to thee to teſtifie, { 
Thou art more worth than ſilver, or gold bright; 
Which in beſtowing well thou tak ſt delight, 
Bur yet theſe places rich in mettall be. 
Which c:nnort be dug for the enemy. 
The ſhiny purple hach thy garments dy d, 
Bur in Sarmat ic he Seas none doth abide, 
The fleeces which the cattle beate, are bard, 
And the Mayds know not how to ſpin or card, 
Inſtead of carding women grind corne here, 
And heavy water on their heads doe beate. 
The Vine here onthe Elme runs not abroad. 
No apples with the ir waight the bouglis doe load. 
But in thoſe ſad fields bitter worme wood growes, 
The fruite the bitterneſſe of this Land ſhowes 3 
So that in Ponta I could nothing ſee, . 
That I might ſend to expteſſe love to thee, 
Some Scythian Arcovves I have ſent to thee, 
Which wounding thy foe may they bloodyed be. 
Theſe are the peus and bookes, which here We ulcs 
In this place Maxim, they are our Muſe: 
I am aſham d of ſuch a poore preſent, 
But take them kindly, pray, as they are ſent. 
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Lib, 3. 


Ei E 0 I . Ix. 
To Brutus. 


| B Rt, becauſe my bookes are ſtill the ſame, 


You doe report that ſome my verſes blame: 
Becauſe they ſue that I might neerer be; 
And ſhe how I live with the enemy. 
Of how many faults may one be repre hended: 
Tis well if my Muſe here alone offended. 
I (ee what faults I in my bookes commit, 
When all approve their verſe more than is fit 
Authors doe praiſe their worke, Accius (aid, 
Ther ſites face was good which he had made. 
My judgement is not ſo led co approve 
What I doe make, that I ſhonld ficaight it love. 
You may aske why I will offenfive be 
In verſe,if I my fault in writing ſee 3 
Tis one thing to be ſenſible of paine, 
Another to take away griefe againe. 
For all are ſenſible of miſery, 
But Art muſt take away the malad j. 85 
hat word which I would change I doe leave in, 
My ſtrength of Iudgement to faile doth begin. | 
Sometimes (why ſhould I doubt to ſpeake the troth.) 
o correct them, much trouble me it doth. 
efides I take delight in popular favdnr, 
hich maketh me in writing take lefſe labour. 
nd when my inſpir d breſt once vyarme is grovine, 
hen my encreaſing worke goes ſwiftly on. 
But to correR a worketis a hard thing, 
omey fore Ariftarchu | eſteeme. | 
eſides the bridle doch hold backe the Horſes 
e 
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De Ponto. 

21S But may the gods grant Cæſars wrath may be, 
Appeaſcd and diminiſhed towards me. 
That theſe bones of mine may be covered, 
And in ſome quiet land be buried. 
When { would faine deſtribe my miſery, 
My Fortune's vilage then affrighteth nie. 
Methinkes I am mad,while I verſes make, 
And mongſt the Getes care to correct them take, 
Yet this doth make my lines excuſable, 

That to ſhew change of huwours they are able, 
For I ſung when | had canſe to be glad, 

Now l ſing ſadly becauſe l am ſad; 

While once I ſung of joy, no of miſery, 

And both my workes with my times agree, 

| Can I write of this land but bitterly ? 

| Praying I in ſome betrer place may dye, 

| IT write the ſame ſo oſt, none it reſpect 5 
| And my woyds are become of none effect. 
Bur that the reader ſhould not take offence, 
When he doth findethe ſame repeated ſenſe. 
Of all my frie nds Brutus I cntreate thee ? 
Reſpe& my wort h, you lea ned pardon me, 
For I doe prize the good that I may gaine, 
By this worke more than I doe any fame. 
Beſides a Poet can that matter frame, 

| Vnto his owne defirewhich he doth faine. 
f My Muſe is Index of my miſery, 
1 Of which ſhe may a faithful] witneſſe be. 
That my Letters ſhould be delivered being ſent; 
And not to make a booke. was my intent. 
After ward J collected ſome of thoſe, 


Then pardon theſe lines, Mhich I did not make 
Fox glory but fox lee and profit ſake, 


That you may not thinke I this worke did chuſe 
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ELEGIk. I. 
To Sext: Pompeius. 


Eceive, Pompeius. this verſe whic' he draw, 
Whooweth (Sextus) even his life to you 
If you permit me your name to ſet downe, 
You adde one kindnaſſe to the former ſumme; 
Butif you frowne, my fault I will confeſſe, 

et you may pardon my fault nere thelefle,- - 

mind vc uld needes declare her thankefulneſſe, 

hen be not angry at my officioulneſſe, 

ow oft did I thinke it a fault in me, 

That in my bookes I had not mention d thee, 

nd vvlule 1 did compoſe my ſelfe and frame, 


To Write to others ſhould I writethy name ? 
error pleaſed me in ſuch a fault, 


19 hich unwillingly L out againe did blot. 
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De Ponto. 
Tie write to him, ſaid I, though he doe blame 
Me, for prefixing on the toppe his name, 

Ah l'me aſham'd that I have not commended 

My love before to him, and ſo offended. 

If I thoulddrinke the dull Lethean water, 

Let I can never forget thee hereafter. 

T ben ſuffer me I pray, doe not diſdaine 

My words, nor verſe which 1 in duty frame. 
Light thankes for former kincn:lles receive 

If not I will be gratefull without leave. 

Yon ready were to doe me goo yc ur ſelſe, 
And ycu did ſtill ſupply me with your wealth, 
And being not afrighted by my fate, 

Your love hath telpefull beene to me of late. 
But if thou aske perchauce how Ican be, 

For future time ſo confident in thee, 

I ſee that every one ſtrives to main: aine, 

And preſerve that worke which himſelfe did frame. 
So Venn, which the Painter Cous drew» 

His labour and his glory both doth ſhew, 

Being drawne by him, as if (he did repaire 
From Sea, and ſeem' d to dry her moyſtned haire, 
So Pallas inthe Actæan Tower doth ſtand, 
Carved in Ivory by Phidias hand. 

So Calamis for the horſes which he drew, 
Deſerveth praiſe which unto him is due. 

do Myrons werke was of no leſſer worth, 
Who did unto the life a Cow draw forth. 

So J amongſt thy other good deedes am, 

A peece of workmanſhip thou doſt maintaine. 
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Lib, 4 ** 
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To Severus. 


TA at which thou readſt Severus, the moſt great 

Of Poets, comes from the unſhorne Gere. 
If I mayſpeake the truth, aſham'd I am, 
That my bookes hitherto conceal d thy name. 
Yet my officious Letters which I did frame | 
In Proſe, not Verſe, unto thee often came. | 
I ſent no verſe to ſhew what care I take 
Of thee ; what ſhould I ſend, what thou doſt make: 
Who giveth 4ri/feus at any time ; 
Honey, or unto Bacebas Falerus wine? 
Who to Tuptolemus doth come and offer, 
Who to A cinut doth Apples proffer. 
Thou haſt a fruitfull breſt, and amongſt thoſe 
That honour Hellis on, theres none eutgoes 
T hee, for tte richneſſe of thy fluent vaine, 
Or for the plenteouſneſſe of thy ſweete ſtraine: 
To ſend thee yerfes then, had beene to adde 
Leaves to the wood, of which great ſtore they had; 
And this Severus onely cauſed me, 
To be ſo ſhow in writing unto thee. 
Nor is my wit ſuch as jt was, for now 
The dry and barren ſands in vaine I plongh, 
For as mud choketh up the waters vaine, 
Making a Spring that cannot flow amaine, | 
The mud of griefe my breſt hath choaked ſo, 1 
That my verſe with.a poorer vaine doth flow. 
Þ For if this land had beene great Homers (eat, 


Beleeye me, I had then become a Gete, 0 
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De Ponto. 


Grant me your pardon, if I doe confeſſe 
T That in my ſtudyes I am growne remiſſe 
And ſeldome time when I a letter frame, 
Doe I the ſyllables on my fingers ſcan. 
That fury which in Poets doth uſe to be, 
Is abſent now, Which was before in me. 
My Muſe will ſcarce aſſi me, when | take 
Paper to write, to dictate ſhe is ſlacke; 
So that in writing Its ke little pleaſure, 
Nor take delight to joyne my words in meaſure : 
Since verſe hath not beene profitable to me, 
But hath occafion'd all my miſery. | | 
Or ſince to dance in the darke tis all one, 
And to Vrite verſes that are read of none, 
Our ſtuddy by the audience is raiſd, 
And Vertue doth encreaſe when it is prayſd. 
ie For glory is a great ſpurre to cxcite = 
ce Vertuc,and make her take a higher fliglit. 
To whom but the Corallican I heere 
Recite thoſe lines which by me written are : 
Or to thoſe other Nations which abide 
Faſt by the barbarous River Vert ide3 
But what ſhould doe here to paſſe away 
My hapleſſe leaſure or to ſpend the day? 
I neither love deceitfuil dice nor wine; 
By vrhich they uſe to paſſe away the time. 
Nor doe the ploughed fields yeeld me delight, 
Whichit᷑ the warres would ceaſe, would pleaſe my ſight. 
My Muſes, vho my cold comforters be. . - | 
Kemaine,that have'not well deſerv'd of me, 
But thou that drink of their happy (ſpring, 
28 Love Poetry h ich di d thee profit bring. 
* Let the Muſes by thee ſtilłbe reverenced, 
F Ang ſend us ſome new worke ef thine to read e. 
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Lib, Þ 
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To his unconſtant friend, 


SHall I complaine? be dumb, or without a name 


> Make knowne who thou art, chat art ſo too blame 


I will not name thee, leaſt thou thinłe it be 

A credit, wlule my verſe complaines of thee. * 
While that my fortunes favorable were, 1160 
One of my chicfeſt friends thou didſt appeare. 
Now fortune bends her brovwv, thou goeſt backe, 
When you perceiy'd that I your helpe did lacke. 
Now you pretend, you know not who I am 
Asking who Ovid is, when you heare his name, 
Know I amhe that was your friend of old 

From. a child, though of this youle not be told. 

I am he that to know your affaires did uſe, 
Whom then co beare you company you did chuſe 
In the houſe I ſtill bore you companie, Fe 
It was my Muſe alone that pleaſed thee. 

J am he, who whether he doe live or no, 
Perfidious man, thou took ſt no care to knoyy, 
Either confeſſe thou never lovedſt me, 

Or confeſſe thy ſelfe a counterfer to be, 

Or elſe if that thou didſt not counterfeit, 

Thou wilt be found to be fickle and ligne. 
Tell me, what anger hath thus changed thee??7 
If thy complaint be not juſt, mine muſt be. 


What fault of mine hath thus eltranged thee ? 


Or iſt a fault to bein adyerfity ? | 
If to helpe me in deedes you thought unfit. 


There words in paper you mighe then have ries 
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-Drinke Helleborewhich doth in Anticyra grow. 


De Ponte; 
I ſcarce beleeve it, yet by fame I heare, 
That to inſult o re me, you doe not ſpare; 
Thou madmanz if thy fortune ſhould goe backe, 
All pitty from thy ſelfe why doſt theu take? | 
This goddeſſe ſuevres her lightnefle by herwheele, 


Making the higheſt ſpoke to touch her heele, 


She is move light than wind or leaves can be. 
Yet thou ate like her in inconſtancy/,. 
Humane ſtates on a lender thred are hung, 
Thoſe who are higheſt, ſoone to xuine come. 
Who hath not heard of Ce/ars wealth ? yet he 
Was taken captive by his enemy. t 

He of whem Syracuſe was ſo. ifwid , 

Hunger compelled him to uſe a trade. 

Who greater was than Alexander great 

Vet he once put to flight, did hel pe entreate: 
While he whom all the world before obeyd, 
Poorer — ny of = mall vas made. | 
Marius by the Iugurt hine tryumphelorious, 

W ho being Confull Rome was oft 8 Qorious, 
In the mudde and the marifh reedes did lie. 
And ſuffer many an indi . 
e« Humane affaires the ſport of the gods be, 

& In preſent time there is no certaintie. 

If any one had ſaid that I ſhould go, 

To th Zux ine ſhoare, and feare the Getes ſtiffe Bowe, 


Yet I have ſyfferd this for though I could ſhunne 
Mans power, from Caſans thunder I could not runnẽ: 
Then wiſely ſeare, and think proſperity, : 
While thou ſpeak ſt, may change into adverſity, 


Lib. 4. 
ELI 01 z. INIT, 
To Sext. Pompeius. 


TP Here is no day with Seutherne ſhowers ſo wet 
That no ſoft raine their violence doth remit , 
Nor any place hath yet fo barren beene, 


That no good herbs among the thornes do ſpring : 


For Fortune no ſuch miſery doth inflict, 

Thar no joy can in part diminiſh it. 

I from my houſe,my country, and friends am ſent 
To Getich ſhoares to live in baniſhment,' 
Yer I have found away my ſelfe to cheere, 

And not remember my ſad fortune heere. 

For while I walked on tht yellow ſand, 

J heard a paire of wings which gently fand 

The ayre, as it did ſeeme then unto mee, 

I looked backe, but no body could ſee: 

At laſt I heard theſe words, behold T Fame, 
Come flying through the wide ayre, to proclaime 
Theſe tydings which ſhall happen unto thee, 
A meſſenger of joyfull newes to bee. 
The next enſuing veare ſhall happy bee, 
In Pompeys Conſalſhip,who's deare tothee: 
When ſhee had this report through Pontus blowne, 


The goddeſſe through the Countries journyd on. 


This newes made care to leave me for a ſpace, 
That I forgot the barbariſme of the place: 
Therefore when Ianus doth the yeare begin, 
Whoſe month after December commeth in, 
Ponpeim then the purple robe ſhall weare, 
B. | Which henour's due unto bis yertucs are. 


— 
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De Ponto. 
Me thinkesT (ee the vulgar people hurt, 
While they doe prefl: and throng into his Court, 
While thou to Tarpeian Temples doſt repaire, 
To the mercifull gods to make thy prayer, 
While ſnow white oxen there are ſacrificed, 
Which in the faire Faliſcan fields were bred: 
Deſiring all the gods to favour thee, | 
Eſpecially 7ove and Ceſars Majeſtic. 
The Court {hall love thee, and the convocatic n 
. Of Senators harken unto thy Oration, 
When having pleaſcd them with a fluent ſtile, 
Having received gratulations all the while; 
Having thank the gods, and Ceſars Mijeſtie, 
Who will conferre more honours upon thee. 
The Senate then ſhall bring thee backe againe, 
While thy louſe can't the throng of people cogtaine z 
Woes me, that I may not amongſt them bee, 
And that I may not thoſe ſights view and ſee. 
Yet in my minde,which I may onely doe, 
The Conſuls face I will behold and view. 
Gods grant thou m3iſt ſometimes thinke on my name, 
And ſay, alaſſe, ho doth that wretched man 
When I heare thou haſt ſaid it ſo, Ile conſeſſe, 
The ſorrowes of my baniſhment are leſſe. 


_— 


— — __— ũgße. 
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EL Rx O1 . V. ; 


0 


To the ſame, now Conſul. 


LiIEht Elegies goe to the Conſuls care, | 
e And to his Lonours yiew theſe my lines beare, 


"BY. 


. 
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A long way on unequall feere yougoe 
The earth being covered ore with winters ſnom. 
Having paſt cloudy Em, and cold Thrace, 
And the rough billowes of the 1oniay ſeas, 
Yc unced not make much haſt, for you ſhall come, 
Tn ten dayes to the Queene of Cities, Rome. 
Then to Pompeius houſe goe out of hand, 
Which next unto Auguſtus Court doth ſtand, 
If people aske whoſe you are.whence you came, 
Then tell them in their eare ſome fained name. 
Your Author you with ſafety may confeſſe, 
Yet a fain'd name will be more dangerleſſe. 
And when you come to his gate, go and ſee 
The Conſull, for none will prohibit thee. * 
While he doth unto the Qurites ſpeake, 
Sitting in ſtate upon his lyory ſeate. 
Or while he doth the people taxe and ceaſe, 
And ſtrives to make the Cities wealth ercreaſe 2 
Or like a Conſull holds a conſultation, - 
To call the Senators to a conyocat ion 
In tlie Julian Temple or elſe goes himſelfe, 
To with Auguſfus and his Sonne all Health: 
Or elle he takes care to diſcharge, and looke 
Vnto his office, whichhe unc ertoke. 
To ſalute G ermanicus after them he goes, 
To whom as tothe gods he honour ſnowes. 
When his affaires are ſetled and do quiet ſtand, 
Tien he will take you in his gentle hand, : 
And perhaps aske how I your Author doe, 
To anſwer him in theſe words I would have you, 
He lives and ſaies he owes his life to thee, 
Firſt granted him by Cæſars Majeſtic : 
And gratefully remembers how be went, 
By thy convoy ſafely to baniſhment, 1 
N 1 55 Vf. | While 
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While the Biffor:ian ſword had beene dyed in 
His blood, unleſſe thou hadſt tooke care of him? 
And ſupplyedſt him withn*caſſaries thy (elfe, 
That he might not diminiſh his owne wealth, 
That to requite your love, he voryes that he 
A ſervant unto you will alwayes be. 7 
For firſt the Mountaines ſhall want ſhady trees, 
Sayle bearing ſhips ſhall not ſayle on the ſeas, 
And Rivers (ball runne backe unto their ſpring, 
Ere I forget what your love to me hath beene. 
This having ſaid, entreate him he would daine 
To kee pe you for unto this end you came. 


1 — _ —— I — — 


EL BOTZ. VI. 


» ́ V— 


To Bratas. 


B Nutas, this letter thou readeſt is ſent thee 

From thence, where thou wouldſt not have Ovid be: 
Thou wouldſt not have it W but fate requires, | 
Alaſſe the fares are ſtronger than deſires, © 
Five yeares paſt ſince I have in Scythia beene, 
And now another five yeares doth begin 
Fortune is conſtant in her crueltie, 

And treacherouſly ſhe ſtill oppoſeth me: * 

Maximus honour of the Fabiay family, 
Would have moy'd Cæſar for me certainely, 
“Thou dydſt before thy ſuite could moved be 
Vnworthily, Ithinke, with griefe for me. 
Now to commit my cauſe to any I feare, 
For after thy death all my hopes dead were. 


Lib. 4. 
Angus to pardon my fault did begin, 
Buc then he dy'd,and my hopes dy'd in him: 
Yer I though farre off, verſes to you writ, 
Of him whom Heaven did of late admit, 
And may my pious dutie ſo profit me, 
That c 2ſars wrath may once appeaſed be: 
That you pray for the ſame, I dare be ſworne 
Brutus, whole faithfulneſſe to me is knowue: 
For th, love was ſtill conſtant unto me, 
And it encreaſed in adverſity. 
He that did {ce our teares together ſhed, 
Did beleeve that we both were baniſhed. 
Nature hath given a ſofcnelſe- unto thee, 
To pitty ſuch as are in milery : 
And Brutus ſhe hath given unto none, 
Such a gentle temper and diſpoſition ; 
That he who doth net know how thou canſt plead, 
Thinkes not thou could ꝑainſt guilty ones proceed. 
Thou canſt at once, though they 4 
Be mild to ſuiters, eruell to the guilty. 
When thou haſt undertooke to judge a caule, 
According to the ſeverity of lawes, 
The words that come from thee in generall, 
Seeme 8s if they were dipt in poyſon all. 
May thy cruelty to enemies be newne, 
Feeling the wounding arrowes of thy tongue, 
Which thou doſt ſharpen carefully, that none 
Would thinke thou hadſt ſuch a diſpoſition. 
But unto ſuch as fortune hath oppreſt, 
A woman cannot beare a tenderer breſt: 
And this I cheifely then did finde in thee, 
When the moſt of my friends denied me: 
I will forget them, but I will never be, 
Yapindfull of your belpe in milecie, 


oe ſeeme contrary. 
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And Iſter that too neere me doth flow on» = 
From Eux ze $cas unto his ſpring ſhall runne. 
The Sunne ſhall drive his chariot to the Eaſt, 
As it was when Thyeſtes kept his feaſt. 
Saoner than you Who were much griev'd that I, 
Should be tooke from you all ſo ſuddenly, 
Shall accuſe me that 1 have unto lum, 
Eicher Unytaretulf,or forgetfull beent, 


— 


EL ROI E. VII. 


To Veſtala. 
E/?alis becauſe you were ſent before, 
On purpole unto the cold Euæine ſhoare. 
To readec juſtice to thoſe Lands which bee 
Scituate under the North Axletree, 
Lou ſee in what a country ] doe lie, 
And that m/ complaints ttue can teſſ iſie. 
Your words to thy complaint much credit brings, 
O young man deſcended from the Alpine Kings. 
Thou ſeeſt the Sea with Ice is frozen up- 
Thon ſeeſt the wine is ftozen in the cup, 
And thou doſt ſee here how the country Swaine, 
Over the Iſter dxives bis loaden waine, 
And how they doe poyſon arrowes you do ſec, 
That they by to effects may deadly bee. 2 
And ] doe wiſh thou hadſt them onely ſeene, 
Not by experience knowne to thee had beene: 
For fince you did your way through danger make, 
Honour hath beene copferrd op you of late r 


* 
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Which honovr though it be royou a grace, 

| Your yertue doth deſerve a higher place. 8 
This 1/fer knowes, whoſe fircame was dyed red 
With blood of Geres by tl.y hand ſlaug htered: 
And this gypſos kudwes, which thou didſt take, 
Which ſtrongly ſcituate no defence could mak. 
This City was as ſtrong by ſcituation, 

Plac'd on a hill as by fortification. 

From King Sithentus,Sa%atcs did it winne. 

And as conquerors they tooke the wealch therein, 
Till Fuedius did by water palſage get 

For his Army, and march'd up ago inſt the Gete. 
Thou that valiant Deznas art deſcended, 

To march aꝑainſt the enemy waſt intended, 

And ęliſtering armour then put on you did, 

For valiant actions never can be hid. 

And marching on the Citie didſt aſſaile, 

Mauger their {words and ſte nes that flew like haile: 
With arrowes ſhot thou couldit not be witliſtood, 
Nor with darts dipped in tie vipers blood; 

And there thy body did ſome wounds ſuſtaine, 
But love of honour takes away all paine. 

Thus Ajax when their ſhips to Trey did come, 
Reſiſted the fire · bals which Hector flung, 


* * 1 
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Kg ypſis tooke in verſe Yeſtalis, I | 
Did memorize your deedes to eternity. 


— 


EL E GI I. VIII. 
To Snillius. 


Earned Suillius your letter was to me | 
Moſt welcome, though latelyit delivered be: 
herein you promiſe thatif the gods may 
Be enclined by prayer, my helpe you will aſſay, 
Though you availe not your friendly good will 
Obliges me to be your debtor ſtill. 
And may you long continue in this deſite, 
et not my miſery make your love to tire. 
Bonds of affinity bind us in one yoake, 
Which I do pray may ſtillremaine unbroke: 
For ſhee that is thy wife is daughter to me, 
And my wife alſo ſonne in law calsthee, . 
Woes me, if thou doſt frowne when thou haſt read 
My verſe, and art aſhamd of my kinered : 
} Vet no cauſe io be aſham'd canſt thou finde 
But Fortune, which unto me hath beene blinde. 
Examine my deſcent, my Anceſtrje 
Wi Were Gentlemen of ancient Pedigree : 
If you examine my lifes e 5 
Bate me one error, I ſhould blameleſſe be. 
Then you do thinke intreatie may prevaile 
To entreat the gods humbly do not faile. 
Young Ceſar is thy gods, his Majeſtic | 
An Altar in that is well nowne to theve 
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He ſuffers not his Prieſts in yaine to pray, 
To get ſome helpe from him therefore aſſay; 

If he do fayour me, my Barke hereafter, 

Shall riſc againe that's now ſuncke in the water, 

T hen I ſweete Inſence ſolmnely will bring 

Vnto the Altar for an offering: 

And 1 will then both teſtifie and ſhow, 

How much the gods by their one pewer can do, 
Iwill not build a marble Temple for thee 
German ic us, ſince my fall impoveriſhd meez 

Let happy families Temples build ats ti ee, 

And Cities that are in proſperity. 

Ovid will ſhew his ęxatitude himſelfe, 

By writing verſes, which ate all his wealth, 

Yer he I know a ſmall requitall flords, 

That for life given him, doth give backe words; 

But he that giveth the moſt he can doe, 

His gratitude abundantly dot h ſhew ; 

And in this action lie hath truely ſhew d, 

The high f perfection of all gratitude, 

When poore men a little Inſence ſacrifice 

Vnto the god s, they do it not diſpiſe: 

Their little inſence is as powerfull, even 

As that which out of a great diſh is given. 5 
The ſucking lambe, and that which hath bcene fed 
With the Fali ſian grafle are offered 

As facrifices,and with their blood ſtaine 

The Tæpeian Altars when as they are ſlaine, 

And yet the thankfull lines of Poets be, 

Moſt ſutable to a Princes dignity. 3 
Verſes doe every where your pray ſe proclaime, | 
And make your worthy deedes ſtill live by fame, 
© Vertue doth live by verſe, and cannot dye, 


But is mage xnorine CH poſterity. 
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For time conſumeth lron and hard ſtone, 

There is nothing that is than time more ſtrong,” 

Verſes doe beare tl eir ye ares, by verſe you know 

Who Agamemnon was, and allo who 

Did beate armes on his ſide, and what might, 

Did on the other ſide againſt bim fight. 

Ot Thebes or the ſeven Captaines who had knowne, 

Without verſe, what ſhall, or hath beene done ? 

The gods themſelves by verſe are deify'd, 

So that their Majeſties doc Poets neede, 

By it the Chaos, natures fi ſt rude heape 
We know was formed into a divers ſhape, 

By it the Gyants that affected Heaven, 

By direfull thunder into St x were dtiven. 

So Bacchus praiſe by verſe abroid was ſpred, 

When he the Indians had conquered. 

Hercules in verſe bach praiſed beene, | 
Cauſe he Ochalia away did bring. 

And Ceſar your Grandfather,whoſe yertues were 

Such. that he is now made a ſhining ſtarre. 

Verſes partly the chiefe maintainers be,. 
Of his moſt ſacred gracious memory. 

Therefore if any wit remaine in me, 
Germanicss,it ſhall at thy ſervice be. 

Then being a Poet, thou wilt not contemrie 
A Poets love, but zudgè ere thou condemne. 

Wert thou not called to greater dignit y, 
The glory of the Muſes thou wouldſt be. 

Thou vwouldſt rather give matter for verſe than make 
Verles, and yet thou canſt not them forſake. 
Now thou mak ſt warre, then in a verſes meaſure 
Dolt write thoſe warret, thus warre is but thy pleaſure. 
And as Apolle skild in Harpe and Bow, 88 
Lerhat boch ſtrings, his ſacred fingers know, 


<< — 
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So learning is not want ing unto thee, 

Nor Arcs that (ſpite. with Principality: 

hut in thy royall mitid Toves Soveraignty, 

Is mingled with the Muſes Poetry. TE 
Then fince that we are baniſh'd from that S pting, 
Which by a ſtroke of Pegaſus l:oofe did begin. 
Lerit availe me ſomething that T am 

A Poct,and doe ſacred rites maintame, 
That I may leave the Gctes, and ſhoa tes wl. icli are 
Subject to the Coralli who skins weare, 

That if I muſt live baniſhd, I may come 

To live in ſome place necrer unto Rome, 

That I may celebrate your praiſe in ver ſe, 

And ſuddenly your glorious deedes rehearſe. 

And deare Suillu, by earneſt prayer require 

T:e gods to gfant your Father in lawes deſire. 


BL E GI Bo IX. 


To Græcinus. 


NYid,from Euxive ſhoare, not when he would, 
Græcinus, ſends th e health, but whence he could. 
I wiſh that it that morning may meete thee, 

When thou receiv ſt the Conſuls dignity. 

Since when thou as Conſull ſhalt carri'd be 

To the Capitoll, I ſhall not goe with thee. 

May my Letter on that day be receiv d, 

And ſo performe my duty in my ſtead. | 
But if to better fares I bad beene borne, 
dud chat my Fartane had pm ſimoorly on 
* | A | 
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I had ſaluted thee in preſeuce then, 
Which now my hand per formeth by my pen. 
And I would mingſe kiſſes with each word, 
Which ſhould honour unto both of us afford. 
I ſhould be ſo proud if this day once came, 
So that thy houſe could ſcarce my pride containe, 
And while the Senate walked on each ſide, 
T as a horſeman ſhonld before t hee ride. 
And though I deſir' d ſtill next thee to abide, 
I ſhould be glad not to be next thy ſide. 
I would endure the peoples. throng and preſſe, 
And to be throng d ſo, count it happineſſe. 
And I ſhould alſo then rejeyce to fee, 
What troopes of people beare thee company. 
And I who am mov d, with each vulgar fg, 
To ſee thy purple robes ſnould take Aligkt. 
And toſee thy (cate wrought with Imagery, 
Which is cary'd on Numidian Ivory. 
Then comming to the T arpeian Tower againe, 
While Sacrifices at thy command were ſlaine, 
The god in the midſt of it, had heard me 
Giving thankes for giving me this dignity, 
And giving Frankinſence with gratcfull minde, 
For joy of honour nnto thee af{ign'd, 


And amongſt thy friends I ſhould reckon d be, 

If the more gentle fares had ſufferd me 

To be in the City, ſo that what I doe 

Behold in thought, I wich my eyes might view. 

Bur they were not pleaſd, and nh juſtly 
I 


My-cauſe of puniſhment why thould 1deny ? 

Yet in mind,vehich cannot baniſht be, 

Thy purple robes and ornaments I ſee, 

Aud hovero people thou doſt juſtice doe, 
«ps wipe Ions preſent at chy counſels to- 


- "IM 
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Or how the Cities rents are improv'd by thee, 
And are caſt up with much fidelity, 
Or how in Senate thou mak ſt an Oration, 
Or for the publicke good holdſt conſultation, 
Or how thou doſt fat Oxen ſacrifice, 
To god-like c (ar for t hy dignities. 
And I wiſh,when thy better prayers are made, 
Thou would pray that their wrath might be allayd. 
Theſe words will make the flame riſe from the fire, 
Vpon the Altar, and to mount up higher, 
Till then Ile ceaſe complain as I may 
When thou art Conſull, xeepe a Holyday, 
And this no leſle a cauſe of joy ſhall be, 
That thy brother ſucceedes thee in dignity. 
Thou on Decembers laſt doſt it forſake, 
He on the laſt of 7anuary ſhall it take. 
Mutuall love ſhall you to joy cncline, 
You for your brothers honour, he for thine. 
Twice Conſull, you ſhall in each other be, 
And double honour ſhall grace your famil A 
Which honouris ſo great, that there can be 
In Martiall Rome no greater dignity: 
Beſide it is more honour unto thee, 
To have ſuch honour given by his Majeſty. 
And may Ceſay ſlill thinke you Flaecm to be, 
Worthy of ſuch honour and dignity; + 
If winds ſtand faire to hoyſt ſayles doe nor faile, 
That my Ship out of Stygian waves may ſalle. 
Græc ina, Flacci did of late command. 
And 1 Land about 0 in proce maintaind- 
He by the My ple in fidelity, | 
And * Bow 2 did tervife 
By ſpeedy valour he did Trat ges take 
ane BR; 
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Enquire of him how $c3thiadoth1;e, 
And ho I am frighted by the enemy. 
Or if their ſhafts are dipt in Serpentsgall, - 
Or if that men for ſacrifices fall. 6 


Or that Pontia with cold be frozen over, 
And that Ice many leagues of it doth cover. 


Then aske how I am eſteem' d, and how 1 * 


Doe ſpend the time here in hard miſery. 
I am not hated, nor deſerve to be, . © 
My mind is not chang'd by adverſity. 
My mind enjoyes her owne rranquiljty, 
Which hath beene praiſcd heretofore by thee, ' 
And thy ſpee ch retaines that old modeſty - 
Which was wont uſuall in it to be. 
Such I was, and am where the enemy, 
Gives to the ſwordche lawes validity, 
So that Græcinus for many year es none can 
Complaine of us, not woman, child, nor man. 
This makes the Tomi lan fo kind to be, | 
Becauſe the Country doth thinke well of me : 
Some with I were gone, ſince Tir deſire, 
But for the ir one ſakes wth I may ſtay here. 
Befides ſome publicke decrees extant be, - 
That doe give praiſcand priviledge to me. 
And the Toyvnes round about doe honour me, 
Though glory doth not ſuite with miſery. 
Nor is my picty unknovyne in this Land, 


The Ceffrs pictures in my houſe doe ſtand. 


His Sonne: Image and vvives, there placed be, 
Equall to ged. Ie cæſar in Majeſty, ̃ 
And to make up his family, on each hand, 
His Nephewes by Father, and Mother fide ſtand, 


To theſe I pray and offer ſacrifice, 
W hen the day breaketh from the Eafterne skies. 


And 
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And if yon aske, all Pontus can teſtifig, 
My pious duty and ſay I doe not Ie. ä 
Pontus knowes, that with ſuch ſports as I may; 
J here doe celebrate Cæſars birth day. 
Nor is my love to ſtrangers leſſer knewne, 
If any from Propontus hither come, 
Perhaps your brother heard thus much of me , 
In whole rule, Pontus enjoy d liberty. 
My fortune is unto my minde unh ke, 
Which makes my gifts and ſacrifices flight. 
Nor doe I it to ſhow my Piety, 
& But am pleaſd to doe good in ſecreſie. 
Vet theſe things may come unto Coſtes earey 
Who of all matters in the world doth heare. 
Thou Ceſar joyn'd to'the heayenly Deities, 


Doſt know this, and ſee this Land with thy eyes; 


And being plac'd among the ſtarry Spheares, 
Doſt heare the humble meaneſt of my prayers, 


* 


And doſt heare of thoſe verſes I did make 


Of thee,who art now made a god of late, 
And therefore I ſuppoſe your Deity, 

By theſe things will incline to pitty me, 
And will declare you have the gentle name, 
Of a Father,ywhich you worthily retaine. 


1— — 
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EL EOII. X. 


To Albinovanus 


His 18 the iert Summer J have ſpent hete, 
gn this ſhoe with the Getes that Skins doe Ware. 
28 H 4 A 
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What flint or iron, can in hardneſſe be 

Deare Albinovanus, compat᷑ d with me ? 

Drops, hollow ſtones. Rings by uſe weare awa | 
The crooked Ploughthare doth at length decay. 
Thus Time devoureth all things except me, 

Of yrhom death cannot get the victory. 
Plyſtes an example of toyle may be, 

Who wandred ten yeares in the unknovvne Sca. 
Yet all that time misfortunes did not beare 
Some paſſages delightfull to him were. 

To ſtay with calyp/o fix yeares, and 1;e 

With a faite goddeſſe, could it be miſery ? 

Cyxce receiy'd him, and gave him a wind 

To drive his ſayles from haycns they did find, 
Nor to heare the ſweete Syvens could it be 

A labour, or to taſſe the Lotos tree. 

Whoſe fruite with part cf my life I would buy, 
Could the Ivy make me forget my countrey, 
Neither can you Leſtrigons Citt ies compare, 
With Nations which neere unto 1/ter are, 
Cyclops exceed not Phiaces in cruelty. 

What terrour to me doe they uſe to be? 
Hemochi n Ships have more terrifi'd me 

Than Scylia's waves which barking monſters be. 
The Acbæant with Carybdia cannot compare, 


Though three ſtrong tides in it, and ebbes there are, 


Who though they on the Countries right fide lye, 
They ſuffer this ſide to have no ſecurity, 

For all os naked fields be leaneneſſe here, 
Andall their ſhafts ig poyſon dipped are. 

And winters cold Loch freeze re the Sea ſo, 


That you on foote may eaſily O re it goe. | 
So that where Oares through the waves way did make; 
Jayellers without Boate their way may take. 
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Thoſe 


Thoſe who come home, doe ſay you will not beleert 


Them, nor yet credence to their port give, 
How a ebe then and miſerable is Hg 
Whoſe ſufferings beyond alkeredit be. 
Beleeve me winter covers the Sarmat ian Seas 
With Ice, Ile ſhew the cauſe why it doth freeze. 
For that cold conſtellation which doch beare 
The figure of a waine to us is neere. 

Here Boreas dwells and hath his Manſion, 
And be ing nere us he doth bloyy more ſtrong, 


But the warme Souther wind which fill doth breach 


From the oppoſite Axletree is underneath, 

Is farre off, and to blow is ſeldome knowne, 
And with a weary ſtrength doth hither come. 
And divers Rivers into the Sea goe, | 
Beating backe the Sea,whereinto they flow. 
Ly:us,Sagaris, Penius, hither come, 

And often winding Italy, dot h hither runne. 
Hither violent Parthenius doth ſlide, 

And the ftone-rolling cyvape dothglide. 
Hither the River Tiras doth alto flow, 

Who than no other River is more flow. 

And Thermodon to the Ama ones well knovyne, 
And Poſs which did unto Greece belong. 
With Boeryſfhenius there meeteth here 

The River Driaſpes that is faire and cleare: 
And gentle Melanthus runnes ſoftly on, 

In ſilent manner till his courſe be done. 

And that ſame River which doth take his way 
Betweene two Lands, Europe and Aſia. 

And divers others, mongſt which Dazab is held 
The greateſt. who will not to Nilus yeeld. 


Thus ſtore of Rive rs, as they doe increaſe, 


do they doe weakea the ſtrength of the Scagꝶ 


CY 
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For they doe make it like to a dull Lake, 

And the bleve colour of it away take. 

Freſh water ſwims aloft, as being lighter 

Then Sea water, which ſaltneſſe maketh heavier, 
It any as ke why I theſe things rehearſe, 

And take delight t6'ſpeake of them in verſe: 
Lanſwer, to paſſe the time in miſerie, 

This fruite this preſent houre deth bring to me. 
While I writ this, my ſorroves abſent were, 7 
Nor thought that I amongſt tl e Getes was heres 
I doe not doubt but ſince thou doſt comme nd 
Theſeus in veiſe, thou wilt mine defend. 
Reſembling him who denies Loye;ſhould be 
The companion onely of proſperity. 
Whoſe actions thonzh compaſd by thee and ſung, 
Were not ſo well declar'd as they were done. 

Yer ſomething in him may imitable be, 

Each one may be T beſeus in fidelitie. 

Thou haſt no foes with ſword and key to tame, 
In ſpice of whom ke ore the mot came. 

Love's the atchievement that's to thee afſignd, 


Which is no painefull thing to a willing mind. 


For what great paines ot labour is it, ſure 
To keepe our faith inviolate, and pure? 

Yer thinke not ] in theſe lines doe complaine 
Of thee, ho doſt true to thy friend remaine. 


Lib 5 
EIB G 1. XI, 


GAlio this fault will not excuſd be, | 
hat my verſe doth not by name mention thee, 

Thou (I remember)didſt with many a tears 

Embalme my wounds made by a heayenly ſpeare, 

And would thou hadſt no other caufe to grieye, 

But that exile doth thee of thy friend deprive. 

Ihe gods were not ſo pleaſd, whoſe cruelt 

A chaſt and modeſt wife have tooke from thee. 

Your Letter brought me tidings of your griefe, 

And wlile I red your loſſe did make me weepe, 

To comfort thy wiſdome;it would folly be, 

Or apply ſayings of learned men to thee, 

And if that reaſon cannit your priefe allay, 

Yet time I know. doth make it to decay. 

While your Letter comes,and ours is backe ſent, 

Through Lan ds and Seas,ayeare is ſpent : 

For how ſhould comfort in due ſeaſon bring 

To priefe,wlien ſorro is. both freſh and greene. 

But when thoſe wounds by time haye healed bin, 

Then admonitions doe thoſe wounds unskin. 

Beſides thoy mayſt happy in a new wife be, 

And may my prop heſie prove true to thee. 
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ELIIZOIE XII. 
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To Tatic an. 


Is che meaſure and condition of thy name. 

Elſe none ſhould have this honour before the e, 

If that my verfe may any honour be. 

The ha of verſe and fortune of thy name 

Prohibit it, which in yerſe can containe. 

I 2amaſham'd to divide thy name betweene 

Two verſes, to end with t; and to begiane. 

Or to contract a long ſy able thus, 

And ſo to call thee in briefe Turisanut: 

Or elle Tutic anus thou in/ verſe muſt come, 
By making a ſhort ſyllable of a long. 
Or the ſhort ending ſyllable may be dramne 
At length, and the ſecend alſo made lung. 
Tf I thus botchinly brouglit in thy name; 
Imight be thought to haye no fluent vainc. 
And this to write to thee made me delay, 
Which now T with advantage will repay. 
Now in any meaſure T will fing of thee, 
And ſend thee verſes vhatſdere they be. 
Since when we both were children thou and I, 
Have knowne each other from out Infancv. 
And all chat time that we did live together, 
Loved thee, as if thou wert my brother. 
For thou wert my companion and my guide, 
When I did firſt beginne to learne to ride. 
Often thy Bookes were corrected by me. 
As they before had cenſux'd beene by thees 


* 
— 4 


— OI PR * »#% 


| — — 
— —— ew Ac; "ES. A I te te 7 


TK cauſe why my Bookes doe not t hee containe, 
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In thy worke 


| 


| Lib. 4. 
And oftentimes I have faults depre hended 
which by thee have heene amended. 
When the P terian goddeſſes did reach 
T hee how to frame a ſtrong line that might reach 
Phæacis worth, who did deſerve a ſtraine, 
That might be equall unto Homers vaine, 
This concord in our yeares of youth begunne, 
Continues now when our haires are white growne, 
But this Land may firſt want beth cold and warre, 
Which in Pontus moſt uſuall to me are. 
The Northwind may be warme, the Southwind be 
Cold, and my fortunes be more kind to me. 
Ere thou of thy friend can forgetfull be, 
This burthen ſhall not encreaſe my miſery. 
Maiſt thou of the gods of whom chiefe is he, 
Who daily advances thee to dignity, 
Obtaine ſome favour for me in the end, 
And conſtantly a baniſht man defend, 
Wouldſt thou know my mind, nay I periſh if I know, 
If one may periſh that is in depth of woe. 
I know not what to doe,nor what would be 
Moſt profitable at this time to me. 
«© For men in miſery have no wiſedome left 
& But of all ſenſe and counſel] are bereft, 
Therefore ſecke how you may helpe me I pray 
And how you may tomy deſires make way, 
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EL 20 1II. XIII. 
To Carus. | 
Thou who att to be mentioned by me 


0 


Nlonglſt my companions of moſt canſtancy? 


— 


De Ponto. 
Carus, vvho truely art to me moſt deare, 

As t hou art by name, I ſalute thee here. 
From whence thou doſt receive this ſalutation, 
The colour of my verſe may ſhew and faſhion, 
Becauſe unfit for any publicke view, - 

Yer howſoc're it ſeemes that I them drew. 
The title leafe of thy workes teare aways, 

Yer that they are workes of thine I can ſay. 
Though ia old Auchours thou art often coareds 
And in their annotations oſten noted 3 i 
Thy ſtrong lines ſhew th ir Auchour which have bin, 
Worthy of Hercules of whom thou doſt ſing. 

So my Muſe may be knowne by her owne colour, 
And by her faults which doe diſplay her Fuller. 
Therfites was kgowne by bad ſhapes drawne by lim, 
As Nircus was in his faire peeces 6. ene. 

Nor can you wonder if my verſe be blame, 

Which I almoſt a Geticke Poet frame. 

For in the Getiche ſpeech a Booke I writ» 

And barbarous words laye in our meaſures ſet, 

And I have pleaſd them, ſo that I began | 

To tave amongſt the Getes a Poets name, 

While I great Ceſars praiſes did rehearle, 

Whoſe power did helpe the novelty of my ver le, 
Shewing Auguftas body mortall was, 

But that his ſoule did to any dwellings palle. 

While he his Fathers vertue dothequallize, 
oucceedin2 him in Imperiall dignities. 
And that Livia might Veſ#a of Matrons be 
Whom both her Sontie and Husband dignif. 
That the Princes, who their Fathers ſtrengch are, 
Their courage by their actions doe declare. 
Wben ] had vorĩt this in the Geticke verſe, 

And the laſt leafe did unto them rehearſe. 
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They fl rooke their arrowes, and their heads did ſhake, 
And a long murmuring noiſe the Geres did make, 
Saying, ſince he of Ceſar writes thus, he mig lit 
By Ce/ars command be repealed by right. 

Vet Carus I in baniſnment have beenc here, 
Vnder the Snowy Ax letree, fix yeare. 
Verſes kelpe me, that cauſd me to be (ent, 
At firſt into this moſt lad baniſhmene : 

By that Love thou bearſt ſacred Poeſie 
By the name of Frieadſhip eſteem'd by thee. 
So may Germanicus, ſubduing the Enem, 
Afford :natter to your ingenuity, 

So may he proſper in his Sonnes whoate 
Committed to thy tuition and care, 

As thou doſt yeeld what helpe thou canſt to me, 
Which is none unleſſe I henceremoyed be. 


— 
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ET E GI. XIV. 


To Testicaum. 


15 thefe to thee, of whom ſince thy name; 
Would not ſtand in my verſe I did complame. 
In which, but that they ſhe I am in health, 
There is not any thing can delight my ſelfe. 

I hate my health, _ it is my laſt prayer, 
That hence I may be removed any where, 

I care not whether from hetice I ſhall ſent beg 
All Lands will prove hetter than this I ſee. 

Let my way by Roc kes, and by Charybdis ſhag, 
So that I may de v aut of this Land. 
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From 2þer unto Styx Ile gladly goe, _ 
Or if there be a place than Styx more low: 
For weedes are not more hatefull to a field, 
- That lately hath beene husbanded and till d. 
The tender Swallovy hate th leſſe the cold 
Then O vid, places which the Getes enfold. 
At theſe my words the Tomitans angry are, 
My verſes doe the ir publicke anger ſtirre. 
Shall I ill by my verſe thus harmed be ? 
And puniſnt for raſh ingenuity. 

Cur off my fingers that I may not write? 


Why in theſe |urtfull weapons doc 1 delight ? | 


I bend my courſe unto thole rockes and Seas, 
Where my Barke formerly Shipwracked was. 
Yet T omitans IL have acted no fault, 
J love you though your Country I doe hate. 
Let any one peruſe my-workes againe, 
M / Letters doe not of you once complaine. 
I doe complaine of cold, and inroades made, 
And how the Enemy doth the wals invade. 
Againſt the place not men I doe complaine, 
You alſo often your one Country blame. 
The Muſe of an old kusbandman don't (ing, 
Ho his Country Aſcra hath ſhunned beene, 
The writer was within that Country borne, | 
Let Aſcra did not her owne Poet ſcorne. 


Who loy'dhis Country more than UV!y/es did, 


Yet he the rudeneſſe of it doth deſcribe. 
Sextius not gainſt places, but abuſes 
Of manners charpely wit, and Rome accuſes. 


Who with a patient mind did beare chat wrong; 


Nor was the Author amayd by his tongue. 
But people hy their ovne interpretation 
Are offended, and call my verſe in queſtion, 
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Lib. 4. 
Would I were happy as my breſt is white, 
For I have wounded none with words of ſpite, 
It blacker than Ifyrianpitch it could be, 
I would not write gainſt thoſe were friends to me. 
You Tomitens in pitty ing my miſery, 
Shewd that the Greciavs ſoft and gentle be, 
Pelignum,nor the Sulmo my birthplace, 
Could not be more kind to my diſſreſſd caſe; 
So tl at you gave more honour unto me, 
Than unto others iu proſperity. 
1 onely in your Country doe live free, 
Subject unto the Lawes auchority. 6-6 
My Temples are crovyned with a wreath of Biyes, 
Given me, gainſt my will by publicke praiſe» 
Thus as the hoſpitable Land ot Delis, 

Was once beloved of wandring, Dias : 
Even ſ T omos deare to me doth ſeeme, 
Which hath ſo kind to me in exile beefics 
Tf gods had granted t might peacefull be 
Or further le, from the cold Axletree. 
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Ba E GI RB; XV. 


To Sex. P ompeius . 


F* any one thatyer remembers me, 
Doe aske how Ovid doth in miſery, 
Life to caſar, to Sextus health I o e 


Whom next the gods T honour fler him knows © 


For in the troubles of my life, I have bin 


Fl. oy rings mnch beBoldpng unto bla 


QOAQT 


Lib. 4. 


 Whichare as many as theſe weedes which grow; 
In the garden of a fertile field and ſhow, 

Ot purple colour or a ruddiſh dye, | 
While they within the fletider skinne doe lye. 
Or as the cares of Corne in Africa, 

Or as the boughs that grow in Taolia. 

Or as the Berries are in Sicyon ſeene, 

Or honycombs which Hib!a forth doth bring, 
I confeſſe my ſelfe much in debt to thee, 

I ſpeałke it, you by Law neede not force me. 
Amongſt your fathers riches left of late, 

You may count me as part of your eſtate. 

For as Sicily is ſubject to your command, 

And all that Country in which Philip raignd. 
And as that houſe neere to Auęuſſus Court, 

Ts yours, and all Campania in like ſort, | 
And all thoſe other Lands which left you were 
Sextus,or by thy ſelfe ſince purchaſte are. 

So J am yours, ſo that you muſt confeſſe, 
That you in Pontus ſomething doe poſſeſſe. 
And I wiſh you may prevailing, I may be 
Plac d in @ Country more friendly to me. 
Which ſince tis in the 2 gook power,therefore try, 


„ „ 


If thou by ſuite their yyrath can ſt pacifie, 
* 3 tell, ee I ſhould make thee 
My helper,or apply my ſuite to thee, 
I cruſt ch thy be thoſe who goe 
With the ſtreame, to haſte their courſe doe row. 
J am aſham'd one ſuite al vayes to moove, | - 
Leaſt it unto your mind ſhould tedious prooye. 
What ſhall I doe ? deſire doth know no end, 
Then grant a pardon to my fault ind friend. 
Oft I deſir'd to write ſame other thing. 
Enn bell comriciggofrhe ſame agen. 
enn | ' 
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My very Letters by themſclyes entreate, 


And for my removall hence, ſtill ſuite doe wake. 


Whether I favuurti nd, or fates deciee 

Thar I hall dye under the Axlettee, 

I will fill keepe thy love in memory, 
And this Land ſhall know, I belong to thee, 
Ana other Nations ſituatè whe reſoere, 

If my Muſe can paſſe, the Getes hall it heare, 
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EL xk OI R. XVI. 
To the Envious, 


Nvious man why dſt teare verſes write 

By Ovid,death can have no power on wit. 
For after death there commeth greater fame; 
And alſo while I liv*d Il ad a name. 
While Marſus and ſtrong lin'd Rabirius are 
Troſan V:rgill, Pedo ſhining like a ſtarte. 
And Ca- us that great Juno might offend» 
Wile he did Hercules her Sonne commend, 
And Severus that gave te Ital) 
Heroicke verſe With Numa full of ſubtilty. 
And then Montanns whoſe vaine did ſuffice, 
To write Heroickes, or elſe Elegies. 
And by writing in both kindes didſt obtainey 
Vnto thy ſelfe i twofeld Fame, and Name. 
Hethat makes Ves write to Penelope, 
When he had wandred ten yeares on the Sea. 


And Heſiod that an * — worke writ 
* Qfgayegafd dy'ders he could finiſn is 
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\Largus, whoſe wit to him his name did yeeld, 


Who brings eu into the French field. 
Or camerixus who of Tro doth ſing, 
Which Hector did unto de ſtruct ion bring: 
Or Thſcus, who by his Phyli did gaine 
Much renowne,andeyerlaſting name. 

And that Sea Pog,wholc Verſes ſuch ſeeme, 
As if the Sea gods had compoſed them. 

He that of Libyan and Romes battailes Writ, 
And Marius for all kind of writing fit. 

He that Perſeus actions did p:rforme, 

And Lupzs who writ of Ia ſant returne. 

And he that Hemers Pheack did tranſlate. 
Rafus that Pindars vame did imitate. 

And Tureanus who writ high Tragedies, 
Aeliſſus, who pend merry Comedies. 
Varus and Gra:cus,T yrans lawes did write, 
And Procuius in ſmoother waies didendite 2 
And Tityrus an ancient Shepheard writ, 


And ſhewd what weapons were for Hunters fit. 


And Fontanus of the Naiades did ſing, 
Who by the Satyres have beloved beene. 
And Capella who his words did alſo joyne, 
And ſet together in unequall line. 


And there areothers whoſe names to rehearſe 
Would tedious be, the people haththeir verſe. 


And young men, who ſince that which they did write, 


Was not publ iſht, I cannot them recite. 
cot ta, can't paſſe o re thee in blence> 


The cotia 's and Mefalla's give to thee, 
By thy deſcent, a double Nobility. 


The Light of the Mules, the Courts defence. 


And though I ſay*t,my Muſe once had a nam 
und ic was read amongfi theſe men of Fame, 


Tus 


Orvids Conſolation to Livia 
* Tt n Envy ceaſe in exile to wound me, 5 
Rake not my aſhes abroad cruelly, 

I have loft all, onely my life is left, 

To make me know of what I am bereft, 


Why doſt delight to thruſt t hy ſword through him? 
That can't be wounded more then he hath been. 
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Ovids Conſolation to Livia for the 


death of her Sonne Druſus Nero, 
who dyed in Germany, 


Hou that ſeem'ſt happy Neroes mother to be. 
Now halfe that name is tooke away from thee. 
Livia thou read'ſt verſes made upori 
Thy Druſus death, thou haſt now but one Sonne. 

Thy love is not extended to both them, 
Nor ask ſt when thy Sons are nam d, which they meane? 
Then who is it, to limit thy griefe dares ? 


Who is it can with words reſtraine thy tgares ? * 


Woes me, when it happens ſo, how eaſily 
Can all in others griefe ſpeake yaliantly : 
So I might Cay.liphe ſorrowes have ſtrooke rhee, 
That thou mightſt ſtronger then thy ſortowes be. 
Though Vertues young example did deceaſe 
Lately, who was both great in armes, and peace. 
The Alpes from the foe he did take away, 
And next his brother I 
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Opids Conſolation to Livia. 
The Sue vian, and Sicambrian by might 
He conquered, and put Salvages to flight, 
Rome, unknovvne Triumphs he deſcry'd of thee, 
For enlarging thy imperiall dignity. 
And you his Mother, of his death not knowing, 
To pay your vowes to Iupiter were gaing: 
And armed Pallas, and to give Mars ſtore 
Of ꝑifts, and thoſe gods which we ought to adore, 
For your thoughts with bis triumph buſied were, 
And for his Chariot you perhaps tooke care. 
For a triumph you muſt keepe a Funeral), 
A Tombe expects Druſut, no Capitoll. 
To imagine him return d thou tookſt delight, 
As if the Conqueroux had beene in thy ſicht. 
Thinking heele came, and the people ſhall ſee 
Me gratulating of his victory. 
Now I muſt bring my gifts, ard offerings make 
Vnto the gods for my deare Druſus ſake. 
T ſhall meete him, and rejoyre in his dignities, 
And I ſhall kiſſe his necke, his lips, and eyes. 


Thus heele come; thus meete me, thus kiſſes joyne : 


Thus heele diſcourſe; thus I ſhall ſpeake to him: 

Thou nouriſheſt great joyes, but yet lay by 

Falſe hopes mbick fatter thee in miſcry, 

Let thy imagination ceaſe to relate 

Happy newes to thy ſelfe, of Druſus ſtate. 

The other branch of cæſars ſtocke is dead, 

Let Livia, let thy haire be looſened. 

What doth thy vertue profit ꝭ or that thou baſt 

Pleaſd Ceſar ? or liv'd all thy life time chaſt ? 

Whar aviiles thy ipviolate chaſtity? 

Which laſt amongſt thy praiſes muſt reckon d be. 

And ſoring above vices, in deſpight 

Of ſ1meg,didft alwayes keepe thy mind upright, 
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Orvids.Conſakition to Livia. 
And that you hurt none, though you powerfull werte 
To hurt, yet none of your power ſtood in feare, 
In Campe or Court you uſd no power, whereby 
You might adyancec your houſe and Family, 
Since that injurious Fortune, by ſuck wa 
| Deth raigne, and her uncertaine wheele © frayes 
And here her covetous cruelty doth appeare, 
Who pretends that ſhe hath right every where. 
If Li via ſhould alone from griefe be free, 
Then Fortune could not have ſuch ſovetaignety. 
Did he not ſo behave himſelfe, that he 
Was never envy d in Proſperity. 
Beſides Cæ ſars houſe which from death is free, 
Ought to be above humane miſery, 
He was fit a ſacred watchman to have beene, 
In ſafety to have view d the affaires of men. 
Not chat teares for his death ſhould our griefe ſhow, 
That he ſhould ſuffer death as vulgars doe, 
For thy Siſters children, his mourning may ſcene, 
Being publicke, as this hath for Qruſus beene. 
Agrippa and Marcellus by him were, 
Buryed together in one Sepulcher. 
So that one grave his Nephewes two receiv d, 
Agrippa ſcarce into the ground was laid. 
And the Tombe barely ſhut, but mri | 
Behold his Royall Siſter did forthwith dye. 
Three being buryed,Dru/as is our laſt loſſe, 
Who the fourth next unto great Ceſar Was. 
You Parce cloſe this Tombe,which it doth ſeeme, 
Eath moſt unjuſtly too much opened beene. 
Druſus thou no art gone, and art our loſſe, 
And may we nere have ſuch another croſſe. 
Succeeding ages, griefe from hence may. borrow, 
And make thy lofle to be iheir * ſorrow, 
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Orvids Conſolation to Livia. 
Not one good man, many were loſt in then 
Who hadit all vert ues which in many be. 
None can be fruitfuller than thy Mother thought, 
Who ſo much good at two births to us hrought. 
We ſaw how Nero for's brothers death did kerpe 
A ſtirte, and with difheycld haire did weepe. 
While his face did an uncomely griefe profeſſe, 
Woes me, the world was then in heavineſſe. 

Yet at your brothers death you preſent were, 

He ſaw thee ſhed for him many a teare. T 

He did feele thy embraces when he did dye, 

And on thy countenapce did fixe his eye. 

His blew eyes which with death did now round ſwim, 
His eyes which now their brothers hand clold in. 

But thy loving mother kiſt not thee at laſt, 

Nor thy cold bod; was by her embrac'd : 

Shee tooke no laſt breath vyhen you dying were, 

Nor coy: red thee with her diſheveld haire, 

When ſhe was abſent thou wert tooke away. 

While thou abroad in the fierce warres did ſtay, 

As in the Spring time the ſoft ſnow doth melt, 

When it the warme Southwinds,and Sunne hath felt. 


Her fate in loſing thee ſhe doth bemone, 


And does complaine that ſhe hath liv d too long. 


So in the ſhady woods the Nightingale, 


The loſſe of it, ſadly doth bewayle. | 
The Halcions doe 1 fach complaints as theſe 
To the deafe waves, and to the ſtormy Seas. 

And ſo theſe birds beating with their new wing, 
Their feathered breſt did Oeni dirge fing, 

So C/ymene wept, and her ſiſters all, 

When Phaethon did from his Fathers Coach fall. 
Sometimes to ſtay, and hold backe teares ſhe tries, 


To Spadoch force teares to ſtand within her eyes: 
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Ovids Conſolation to Livia. 


But then a figh makes them againe forth breake, 
And trickle * her boſome and her cheeke. 

Eer teares thus ſtopt doe thereby ſtronger grow, 

As water ſtayd a wh ile doth faſter flow. 

At length, when teares gave her leave to complaine, 
She ſigh'd and ſobbing thus toſpeake beganz 

My ſonne, whom ſecond birth 4 me allow, 

My Sonne, thy Mothers glory, where art thou? 

For though thou art not my ſecond Sonne now, 
Thou art thy mothers glory,where art thou? 
Alafſe where art? muſt funerall fire thee burne, 

Are theſe the gifts prepard for thy returne ? 

Didſt deſerye thus to thy mother to come ? 

Did | deſerye that thqu ſnouldſt thus come home? 
May lawfully it Ceſars NE ſay ſo, 

Doubtfull whether there be gods or no. 

Whar have I done ? what gods might not have beene 
More kind to me, that haye ſo honour'd them, 

Ts this the honor whicti our piety brings ? 

T. at I may now embrace his cold dead limbs. 
Which now becauſe his ſoule from t hem is floyyne 
The funerall fire doth call for, as its omne. 
Can I endure to ſee thee laid thereon ? 
Or can my hands embalme thee my deare Sonne ? 
Doe I now ſee thee in thy dignity ? 

Doe I embrace thee ? or dae I kiſle thee ? 

Conſull and Conquereur doe I ſee thee ? 

Are theſe the honours thon bringſt backe to me? 
And at thy funerall, firſt I ſaw them beare 
Thy Royall enſignes which reverſed were. 

Can this day to a mother happy come, 

To ſee the funerall honour of her Sonne. 

Am I not happy ? one Nero J have loſt, 

Druſus who ofs grandfathers name might boaſt ; 
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Dc Conſolation to Livia! 
Is he mine now ꝰ can I his mother be? 

Was I Dru ſus mother ? and my ſonne was he ? 
When Nero is with victory come home, 
Can I now aske which of them is home come 7 


Tam now a Mother, but unto one Sonne, 


And if he were not mine , I ſhould have none, 
Woes me I tremble at that word, ſince I | 
Call nothing mine with any certainety, 

For behold he once was mine, but now he 

By his death t) fear's brothers death makes me. 
My former courage now is quite diſmayd, 

And Jof all misfortune am afrayd. 

But Nero mayſt thou live to fee my death, 

And cloſe my eyesand take my dying breath. 

And I doe wiſh that Draſus and his brother, 
Might with their hands, cloſe up my eyes together. 
Yet Druſas in one Tombe, we both will lye, 

In th* Tombe belonging to thy anceſtrie. 

My bones and aſhes ſhall be mixt with thine, 
Would fates would quickely ſpin out my life time. 
Thus having ſayd, teares on her ſpeech attended, 
And trickled downe her face when that was ended, 
Beſides his mother could ſcarce get at all 
His corpes, nor Livia keepe his . 

For all the Armie did deſire t hat he 

Should in his ro all Armour buried be. 

But his brot her tooke his corpes from them all, 


That Druſes a . have uſuall buriall. 


And Druſus heatſe through Romane Townes drawnes was, 


Through which he as a conque rour ſhould paſſe. 
Through which he in triumphant manner came: 
When be had conquered the Rhet ian. 

Whes me how unlike wer: theſe journies in all, 
That was a Tryumph, this a Funerall. 
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Orpids Conſotation to Livia: 
Had he beene vanquiſht, what griefe had there beene 
When being conquerour he did thus come in > 

His ſad houſe did reſound with ſorrow now, 

Where to hang up his armes he had made a voy, 
The Citty did put on a mourning face, 

May ſo our enemies mourne in like caſe. 

They ſhut their houſes, the Ctie here and there, 
Secretly and openly mourned in feare. 

T he lawes tongue ty'd and filenced did ſeeme, - 
No judge in purple in the Court was ſcene, 

The gods were not pleaſed vvit h this funerall, 

Nor would accept any ſacrifice at all. 

The gods wete Fad in the Temple, thoſe that prayd 
With feare of their disfavour were diſmayd $ 

Some pious man for his ſonne making prayers, 
Lifted his fearefull hands unto the ſtarres. 

And then about to pray, why doe I, ſ:ith he, 

Make prayers tothe geds, fince none there be? 
Thus having ſayd, he angry did ſtraight way 
Harden his minde, and ſo left off to pray. 

Livia could not move them with her prayer 

For Druſus and will they of us have care? 

The people flocking altogether wept, 

Becauſe they of their councell were bereft. 

A generall griete with'teares did fill their eyes, 

And the horſemen followed his obſequies. | 
Young men and old for his loſſe grieved be, | f 
The Matrons and wives of all italy. f 

And then his Image they along did bring, 

Crown'd with a ra. Bayes, which ſhould have beene 
Offerd up in the Temple, while young men chere, | 
Out of affeRion ſtriv d who ſhould it beare. | 
Ceſar with weeping teares did prayſe his sonne, | 
While griefe made him breake his ſpeech ere halte nm. 
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Orvids Conſolation to Livia. 
Thou wiſhedſt chat thy death like his mighi be, 
If char the fates tb dye would ſuffer thee, 

But heaven is unto thy deſerts moſt due, 

And 7oves great Court ſhall gladly receive you. 
What would he have ? to pleaſe you he deſir'd, 
And by his death to fame he hath aſpir'd. 
The Coborts on his hearſe attended all, 

Both horſemen,and footemen ar's funerall. 
And with acclamations they cald on thy name, 
While oppold hils ſent backe their voyce againe, 
Old Tibers yellow ſtreame being afeard, 

Out of the River lifred up his head. 


His blew haire wh ch was full of Moſſe and reed. 


Then with his great hand he did ſtroke aſide. 
And Rivers of teares he ſent from his eyes, 
Which his ctnnnell to receive could not ſuffice. 
For he reſolv d the funerall lame to quench, 
And take the untoucht body ayvay from thence 
He ſtaid his waters, and did ſtop their courſe, 
To waſh away the fire with greater force. 

But Mart from the next Temple did begin, 


With teares in following manner to ſpeake to him. 


Rivers may be wrath, Tiber wrath command, 
Not theu nor any one can fate withſtand 
My Souldier, in the warre he periſhed, 


Mongſt ſwords the Capraine for 2 Country dy d, 


I gave what I could victory he did gaine, 

The Conquerors gone, but victory doth remaine. 
J doubt with Clothos and the Siſters two, 

Who the ſevere threds of mans life forth drew, 
That Renms and his brother who builded Rome, 
The power of death by any way might ſhunne. 
Take what I can grant, ſaid one of the three, 

As chou defireſt both of chem ſhall be. 


Orvids Couſolution to Livia. 


To thee and Venm the Caſars tranſlated, 

In Martial l Rome (hall gods be conſecrated, 

Thus ſung the goddeſſes, Tiber it vaine, 

Doe not then ſtrive to quench the funerall flame, 

H inder not honouis to the young Prince done, 

But let thy ſtreame moſt gently glide along. 

He obe yes, and forward rouleth himſelfe on, 

Hidden under his bankes of Pumice ſtone. 

The flame was loath to touch his ſacred head, 

And (lowly round about ihe heatſe did ſpred. 

But wheu the wood had fed it, it did riſe 

And ſtraightway mount up to the ſtarry skies. 

As that fire on the Mount Ota had done, 

When Hercules was laid and burnt t ereon. 

Alaſſe his beauty, and his generous forme, 

And mild. aſpected face the fire did burne. 

His hands and Princely figure were burnt thereby. 

And noble breſt full of ingenuity. | 

The hopes of many were burn d in thoſe flames, 

While funerall fire his mothers joy containes. 

vet his deedes live, and glory by paines wonne, 

This remaines, this the funerall fire doth ſhun ae, 

All ages ſhall read him in Hiſtory, 

He ſhall the ſubje& of wit and vexſe be. | 

His Titles ſhall in pleading places be read, ; | 

That Druſus dy d lor us it ſhall be ſaid, 

But Germany no pardon teſts for thee, 

Thou ſhalt with death hereafter puniſht be. 

I hall behold thy Kings by the necke chain d, 

And their fierce hands wit hin bard bands contain 

Them looking with ſad countenances I ſhall ſee, 

While teares faſt downe their checkes unwillingly, 

Thoſe Spirits that of Druſus.death prov d were, 

Shall be delivered te the Executioner. nd 
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O. vids E onſolation to Lidia? 
And I with joy ſhall then behold and ſee, 
How their naked bodies ſpread in the ways be, 
Let Auroa with her purple ſtetdes ſoone bring 
This day, when ſuch great Triumphs may be ſcenes 
And honours to the Ledean brothers done, 

And Temples which may then be ſeene at Rome. 
Hey ſoone hath he pertorm'd his Princely part? 
And dy*d old to his Country by deſett. 

Dra ſus no gifts given unto thee ſhall ſee, 
Nor titles wl ich ore Temple gates write be. 
Oft Nero ſnall in te ares his ſpecch thus ſmother, 
Ooe I to the biothers Jemple that hath no brothet / 
— thou weuldſt not returne till thou vere 
Victorious, and ſo thou wert a Conquerour. 
We loft cur Conſull, and Captaine, ard now all 
The Cittie mournes,for elec in generall. 
Thy ſouldiers faces tull of ſorrow be, 

To Druſus hapleſſe, but full of loyalty, 
Ot which ſome lifting up their hands towards thet; 
Have ſayd, why goctt without our company ? 
Of Druſ.s worthy wife, what can I ſay ? 
Fit to be Druſus motkers daughter in law. 
An equall paire he valianteſt of men, 
And the with lik: affe ction 1 ving him. 
Thou wert a Princeſſe, he did tlee eſteeme 
Ns leſſe chan if thou hadſt great Ioves wife beene, 
Thou vert his loyall Spouſe, bis firſt and laſt, 
Thou wert his comfort after labours paſt. 
He lay dying for thy abſence did complaine, 
And the laſt word t hat he ſpoke was thy name. 
He comes not as be promis d, when he went, 
Nor returnes in ſuch ſort as he was ſent: 
Nor can diſcoutſe to thee, how he overcame 

Abe Sicambrian and che ſtout Suevien, 


4 
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Nor wonders he in the new world did ſee. 

His dead corps were brought backe to thee and layd 

Vpon a funerall hearſe was for him made, 

Why doeſt tliou rave like one were mad, and teare 

Wich thy hands thy amazed face and haire ? 

Like 4ndromache when lier husband cold coarſe 

Being drag'd about, did fright the fearefull horſe, 

And in t his fort Evadne her griefe too ke, 
When thit ſtout capaneus was thunder ſtrooke. 


Why doſt wiſh death? embrace thy ſonnes which be, 


The pledges of great D-uſus love to thee ? 

Why doſt let falſe dreames ſometimes thee deceive ? 
While Drufas in thy armes thou doſt beleeve. 
And with thy hand, in hope that he is there, 
About the empty bed feeleſt every where? 

For he, if we beleeve report, ſhall be 

Buried among his noble Anceſtrie. 

To the glory of his houſe from whence he came, 
His ſtatue ſhall on his Chariot be drawne. 

In his royall robes of ſtate, and his head 

With Bayes triumphant ſhall be compaſſed; 
T heyle receive him, fince from Germanicus he 
Received in the warres much dignitie. 

And rejoyce when they heare Germanicas nime, 
Which he by conquering Germam did gaine, 
Yet will they ſcarce beſeeve he ſhould obtaine, 
In ſo few yeares ſuch a large ample fame. 

From theſe things he ſuch honour ſhall recei vo, 
That you his mother ought the leſſe to grieve, 
Such women in the golden age have beene, 
You to yaur ſonnes and Ceſar honour bring. 

Be have thy ſelfein ſach ſort as may be ſeeme, 


Prufu1 and Neri; Mother, caſar Qeene. 
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Orvids Conſolation to Licoia. 
People and Rulers ſeverallt hings become, 
Set acts to royall perſons belong. | 
Fortune adyanc'd thee to high dignity, 
Then Livia beare thy ſorrowes patiently. 
We marke, and harken, and obſerve thy deedes, 
Each word is mark d that from a Prince proceedes. 
Preſerve your height: and above griefe advance, 
Keepe an unconquer d mind vvhat ere doe chance. 
For can we ever better learne from thee, 
Theſe vertues which in thee exemplaty be? 
Then if thou by thy act: ons doit ſer forth, 
The Idea of a Romane Princeſſe worth. 
For we mult each one dye in generall, 
The greedy Ferry man expects us all, 
So that his one boat ſcarcely doth ſuffice, 
To carry over ſuch thronging companies. 
Hither we comeʒ we haſten to this end, 
Death maketh all things unto his lawes bend, 
Death that doth heaven, earth, and Sea aſſaile, 
Doth prophe ſie, the threefold worke ſhall fall. 
Then ſince all things to diſſolution come, 
Why ſhouldſt thou for thy lofl: make ſuch great mone 
He was a hopefull Prince while that he liv'd, 
And from a Royall ſtocke he was deriv'd. 
But he was mortall, nor beſi des could he 
That ſtill maintained evarres be from dangers free, 
For life is given unto us moſt free, 115 
Given to ule,without paying uſury: 
Nor on condition that we muſt repay 
It on a certaine, but uncertaine day. 
Fortune at pleaſure doth our time diſpence, 
And both young men and old ſhe taketh hence. 
For through thẽ world ſhe abroad doth thunder, 
By force cruſhjng what 
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Orvids Conſolation to Livia. 
And being blind her ſelfe,ſhe in her pride 
In Chariotdrawne with blind Forfes doth ride. 
Yet take heed leaſt complaints her wrath excite, 
Doe not provoke a goddeſſe of ſuch might, 
For ſhee that ſo unſtind te ther doth feeme, 
Hath oftentimes more foyourable beene. 
For you are nobly borne, and you have beene, 


Enrich d with t o Sonnes, and are great /over Queene, 


And Ceſar till victorious did come home, 

And in his warres doth proſperouſſy goe on. 
And both the Neroes were their mothers jo, 
They beate their enemies and did them det{xoy, 
This Rbexe and Alpine vales can teſtiſie: 
The River / targus Which blood did dye. 

And Danubius, Dacirs, Apules which nigh 
Pontus, in the fartheſt par t of the world doe lye. 
Armenians put to flight, Dal matians conquered 
Paunonices on the high mountaines ſcattered, 
And Germany to Romes ſubjeRion brought, 
Behold her meric's greater than ber fault. 
Beſides thy Sonne was abſent,nor would the, 
To view the death of thy Sonne ſuffer thee. 
And that griefe to thy mind might gently floyy, 
Thou by relation didſt of thy loſſe know: 
Beſides thy feare, thy ſorrowes did prevent, 
Becauſe that he ſuch dangers underwent, 

T hat when of perils thou didſt onely heare, 
They put thy mind into a mazed feare. 
Griefe did not ſuddenly on thy heart ceaze. ' 
But when that feare had ſoftend it by degrees, 
Jupiter gave ſignes did his death berokenz = 
When Temples three were by his thunder ſtrokenz 
Iunoer, iner vas, whom nought can affright, 
4nd Ceſers were thunder ſtooke in the night. 


C The 


>» mann 


CEE a r r 


7 Rx 


EE OE — — Sees haha att * 


Ovids Conſolation to Livia. 


Te ſtarres out of the heavens fled they (ay, 
And Lucifer tortooke his wanted way. 
Lu: ifer through the world appeard to none, 
Nor morning ſtarre did breake of day foreron. 
T heletting of this ſtarre berokend than, 
The tollowing death of ſome great Noble man. 
Bu: ma thy other Sonne live tall he be 55 
Old, that he may afford comfort to thee. 
May he live ti oſe yeares were due to his brother, 
Till Mother nd Sonne both grow old together. - 
The gods I hope will make amends to thee, 
After D'uſks death to ſend proſperity, _ 
Vet thou darſt humour thy griefes which are great, 
And cheriſneſt an abſtinence from meate . 
And for ſome few houres thou wert eyen dead, 
Although great Cef@s ſclic rhes comforted; 
Though he beſought thee, and didotten chide » 
And powerfull hot waters to thee appl;d. 
Nor did thy Sonnes entreat ies leſſo care ſhew. 
To fave his mothers life, as he ovp|:tto doe. 
To thy Husband and Sonne, we beholding are, 
Becauſe that Livia lives till by their care. 
Suppreſſe thy teares, they cannot him recover, 
Whom Charon: fatal boate hat carried over. 
Though Heffery brothe ts, ſiſter( wife and father, 
And ſome ſtyauaʒ wayld bis death together. 
And his old mother, they could not fetch bim backe, 
No g hoſt can be row d ore the Stygian lake. . 
The truth hereoſ is in Achill found. 
Whoſe bones lye buried in the Tręjan ground. 
For whom Panope unlooſd her blew haite, 
Enlarę ing her ſtreame did ſhed many a teaxe. 
With hundred godgefſcs, and the old facher, 
Oceanm with, bis old weite together. 
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Orvids Conſalgtion to Livia. 


And chiefely Thetis yet all could not be, 


o powerfull to wake gods change their decree, 
Why doe I repeate ancient matters here? 


Octavia for Marcellus ſhed many a teare. 


And Ce ax wept, for both of them being dead, 
And many te ares beſoxe the people ſhed, 


ut deaths ſevere doome is irrevocable, 


No hand to lenethen threds of lite is able, 
Should he come from Averuian ſhores to thee, 
He would ſpeake in this manner valiantly. 
Why doſt count wy yeares ? lance that J did liye, 
To greater age than yeares to me did give ? 
For ſince brave actions doe make an old man, 
I would have my age reckon:d by them. 
They did fill up my age, not yeares, and I 
ih a long flo ta m enemy. 5 
Nie e — being e Anceſtry, | 
In Punicke warres ſlaine might admoniſh thee 
And my being one of Ceſars progeny, 
Might ſhew you mother what my death ſhould be. 
Yer my difſcnt,deſert enereaſed not, 
But honours which I by Nee have got. 
For thus the Titles Which! Ly, 
«« Conſull,and Conquerour oft Germany. 
My Statue doth declare, and ſhew the ptaiſe 
Of Conqueſts, decked with poder Bayes. 
And I was ſenſible of my Fünerall, | 
Of the concourſe of my friends,and names were rea 
Of all the Nations L zcred, 
And how the young men moſt officious were, 
While they my hearſe moſt ſolemnely did beaxe. 
Andlaſtly ſacred Ceſar praiſed me, 5 
Ang my death drem teares from his Majeſty. 
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* ; 4 4 9 9 9 * * th. 
Ocvids Conſolation to Lirias 
Then why ſhould any pitty me ? teares keepe 
- This I entreare, for whom thou now doſt weepe, 
f Druſus ghoſt in the ſhades below t hinkes thus, 

And of ſo great a man beleeve no leſſe. 
Thou haſt one Sonne, ho ſtead of many may be, 
And may thy eldeſt Sonne long live with thee. 
x Thou haſt a husband, and while he doth live, 
It deth diſgrace thee Livia thus to grieye. 
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